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LETTER L 

Evelina to the Rev. Mr. Villars. 

Briftoi HotweHt, Sept. i«. 

THE firfl: fortnight that I paffe4' 
here, was fo quiet, fo ferene, that it 
gave ipe reafon to expeft a fettled 
calm during my ftay; but if I may now 
judge of the time to come* by the prefent 
ftate of my mind, the calm will be fuc- 
ceeded by a ftorm, of which I dread the 
violence ! 

Thk morning, io my way to the pump- 
room, with Mrs. Selwyn, we were both 
very much incommoded by three gentle- 
meni who were fauntering by the fide of the 
Al Avofc 
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4 EVELINA. 

Avon, laughing, and talking very loud, and 
lounging fo difagreeably, that we knew not 
how to pafs then). They all three fixed 
their eyes very boldly upon me, alternately 
^poking y*nder my h^ and whifpenng one 
another. Mrs. Selwyn affumed ah air of 
uncommon fternnefs, and faid, " You will 
pleafe, Gentlemen, either to proceed your- 
felves, or to fuffer us." 

" Oh ! Ma'am," cried one of them, " we 
will fuffer you, with the greateft pleafure in 
life." 

44 You will fuffer us hotb" anfwered (he, 

or I am much miftaken ; you had better, 
therefore, make way quietly, for I lhould 
be forry to give my fervant the trouble of 
teaching you better manners/' 

Her commanding air ftruck them, yet 
they all chofe to laugh, and one of them 
wilhed the fellow would begin his leflbn; 
that he might have the pleafure of rolling 
him into the Avon; while another ad- 
vancing to me with a freedom which made 
me ftart, faid, c< By my foul I did not know 
you ! — but I am fure I cannot be miftaken $ 
—had not I the honour of feeing you, once, 
at the Pantheon ?" 

I then recolle&ed the nobleman who, at 
that place, had fo much embarrafled me. I 
courtfied without fpeaking. They all bow- 
ed, and making, though in a very eafy 

manner, 
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manner, an apology to Mrs. Selwyn, they 
fuffered us topafs on, but chofe to accom- 
pany us. 

44 And where," continued this Lord, 
44 can you fb long have hid yourfelf ? do 
you know I have been in fearch of you this 
age? I could neither find you out, nor hear 
of you: not a creature could inform me 
what was become of you, I cannot ima- 
gine where you could be immured, I was 
at two or three public places every night, 
in hopes of meeting you. Pray did you 
leave town ?" 
44 Yes, my Lord." 

44 So early in the feafon !-~what could 
poffibly induce you to go before the birth- 
day?" 

44 I had nothing, my Lord, to do with 
the birth-day." 

44 By my foul, all the women who had r 
may rejoice you were away. Have you 
been here any time ?" 
44 Not above a fortnight, my Lord." 
44 A fortnight !— how unlucky that I did* 
not meet you fooner ! but I have had a run 
of HI luck ever fince I came. How long 
fhall you ftay ?" 

44 Indeed, my Lord, I don't know." 
" Six weeks, I hope ; for I fhall wifh 
the place at the devil when you go." 
44 Do you, then, flatter yourfelf, my 
A3 Lord," 
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6 E.VELI N A. 

Lord," faid Mrs, Selwyn, who had hitherto 
liftened in filent contempt, " that you lhail 
fee fuch a beautiful foot as this, when you 
vifit the dominions or the devil ?" 

" Ha, ha, ha! Faith, my Lord," faid one 
of his companions, who dill walked with us, 
though the other had taken leave 5 " the 
Lady is rather hard upon you/* 

" Not at all/* anfwered Mrs. Selwyn ; 
*' for as I cannot doubt but his LordQiip's 
rank and intereft will fecurc him a place 
there, it would be refle&ing on his under* 
Handing, to fuppofe he fhould not wilh to 
enlarge and beautify his dwelling." 

Much as I was diigufted with this Lofd, 
I muft own Mrs. Selwyn's feverity rather 
furprifedme: but you, who have fo often 
obferved it, will not wonder flic took fo 
fair an opportunity pf indulging her hu- 
mour. 

** As toj>&<w," returned he, totally un- 
moved, " I am fo indifferent to them, that 
the devil take me if I care which way I 
go ! objeEls, indeed, I am not fo eafy about ; 
and therefore I expeft that thofe angels 
with whofe beauty I am fo much enrap- 
tured in this world, will have the goodnefs 
to afford me fome little confolation in the 
other. 5 ' 

" What, my Lord !" cried Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, " would you wilh to degrade the ha- 
bitation 
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•bitation of your friend, by admitting into 
it the infipid company of the upper re- 
gions ?" 

44 What do you do with yourfelf this 
evening?" faid his Lordfliip^ turning to 
me. j 

* I lliall be at home, ray Lord." 

u O, a-propos— where are you ?'* 

44 Young ladies, my Lord," faid Mrs. 
Selwyn, " are no where." 

44 Prithee," whifpered his Lordlhip, " is 
that queer woman your mother ?" 

Good Heavens, Sir, what words for fuch 
a queftion I 

* 4 NojmyLord." 

c< Your maiden aunt, then ? ,f 

44 No." 

c< Whoever (he is, I wi(h (he would 
mind her own affairs : I don't know what 
'the dcvii.a woman lives for" after thirty: 
(he is oflly in other folks way. Shall you 
ht at the affembly ?" 

44 I believe not, my Lord." 

44 No !— tfhy then how in the world can 
you contrive to pafs your time ?" 

44 In a manner which your Lordlhip will 
think very extraordinary," cried Mrs, Sel- 
. wyn ; 44 tor the young Lady reads.' 9 

44 Ha, ha, ha ! Egad, my Lord," cried 
the facetious companion, " you are got into 
bad hands." 

A 4 * 4 Yoo 

• 
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" You had better, Madam," anfwered 
he, " attack Jack Coverly, here, for you 
will make nothing of me." 

" Of you, my Lord !" cried flie ; " Hea- 
'ven forbid I fliould ever entertain fb idfe 
an expe&ation ! I only talk, like a filly 
woman, for the fake of talking; but I 
have by no means fo low an opinion of your 
Lordfhip, as to fuppofe you vulnerable to 
cenfure." 

1 " Do, pray, Ma'am," cried he, " turn to 
Jack Covcrley ; he's the very man for you j 
— he'd be a wit himfelf if he was not too 
modeft." 

4< Prithee, my Lord, be quiet," returned 
the other ; u if the Lady is contented to'be- 
ftow all her favours upon you 9 why fliould 
you make fuch a point of my going 
fnacks ?" - 

* 4 Don't' be apprehenfive, Gentlemen,?* 
faid Mrs-. S£jwyn, drily, 4 * I *m«at ro- 
mantic, — I have not the leaft <fefign> df dd- 
ing good to either of you." 

**' Have hot you been ill fince I faw 
you?" faid his Lordfliip again, addrefiing 
himfelf to me. 

44 Yes, my Lord." 

c< I thought 5fo; you afe paler than- you 
was, and I fuppojfe* that's the reafon I did 
not recollect you fooner." { ' 

" Has not your Lordfliip tod much 
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gallantry," cried Mrs. Selwyn, " to difcover 
a young lady's illnefs by her looks ?" 

" The devil a word can I fpeak for that 
woman," faid he, in a low voice;. " do* 
prithee, Jack, take her in hand." 

" Excufe me, my Lord!" anfwercd 
Mr. Coverly. 

"When (hall I fee you again?" conti- 
nued his Lordfhip; " do you go to the 
pump-room every morning ?" 
" No, my Lord." 
" Do you ride out ?"' 
" No, my Lord." 

Juft then we arrived at the pump-rpomv 
and an end was put to our cotwerfation, if 
it is not an abufe of words to give, fuch a 
term to a firing of rude queftions and free 
compliments.. 

He had not opportunity to fay much 
more to me* as Mrs.;Selwyn joined a large 
party, and I walked home between two la/ 
dies- He had, however, the curiofity to 
fee us to the door. 

Mrs. Selwyn wa$ very eager to know 
how I had made, acquaintance with this no*, 
bleman, whofe manners fo evidently an*, 
nounced the charafter of a confirmed li* 
bertine: I could give, her very little fatis<- 
fafitiQn,,. as I was ignorant eyen of his* 
aame.. But,, in the afternoon,, Mr.. Ridge* 
A.& way,, 
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way the apothecary, gave us very ample 
information. 

As his perfon was eafily defcribed, for 
he is remarkably tall, Mr. Ridgeway told 
us he was Lord Merton, a nobleman who is 
but lately come to his title, though he has 
already diffipated more than half his for- 
tune : a profefled admirer of beauty, but 
a man of mod licentious chara&er : that 
among men, his companions confided 
chiefly of gamblers and jockies, and among 
women, he was rarely admitted. 

44 Well, Mifs Anville," faid Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, 44 I am glad I was not more civil to 
him. You may depend upon me for keep- 
ing him at a diftance." 

44 O, Madam,'; faid Mr. Ridgeway, 44 he 
may now be admitted any where, for he is 
going to reform* 

44 Has he, under that notion, perfuaded 
any fool to marry him ? M 

44 Not yet, Madam, but a marriage is 
expe&ed to take place ftiortly : it has been 
ftune time in agitation, but the friends of 
the Lady have obliged her to wait till fhe 
is of age : however, her brother, who has 
chiefly oppofed the match* now that (he 
is near being at her own difpo&l, is tole- 
rably quiet. She is very pretty, and will 
have a large fortune. We expert her at the 
;Wdls every day.** 

t What 
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EVELT N'i*. it 

"What is&imame?" fiid Mrs. Sel- 
#jfn. 

4 * Larpent," anfwered he, <# Lady Louifa 
Larpent, fitter of Lord OiVille/' 

" LofcdOrvilfc !*• repealed I, all amaze* 
rifcrit. 

* c Yes* Ma'am ; his Lordfhip h coining 
with her. I have, had certain information. 
They are to be at the honourable Mrs* 
BeaotfitfntV She is a relation of my 
Lord's and has a very fine houfe upon 
CJiftofr Mi." 

His Lordjbip is coming with her /— Good 
God, vfrhat an emotion did tfcofe woftls 
give tM V How ftrange, my dear Sir, that* 
j.oft at ffois time, he fhould vifit Briftolf 
?tf %fflbe impo&bie for me to avoid feeing 
hifti,< asM'te.* Selwyn is very well acquaint* 
^d with Mts. Beaumont. Indeed, I have 
ft&d ati 6kap& in not beirtg. under the fame 
roeflwith hutt, for Mrs. Beaumont invited 
us to her houfe immediately upon our ar- 
rival ; bot the ineonveniency of being fo 
diftanfc fi*>» the pump-room made Mrs. 
Selwyn decline her civility. 

Ofr thafc t&e firfli meeting was over f— or 
*fiatf I could quit Briftol without; feeing 
him f— -inexpreffibly do I dread an inter- 
view : ffiould the fomfe impertinent freedom 
fee exjpreffcci by his looks, which dictated 
Hi <#fce1v tetter; I fhall not know how «> 
A 6 endure 
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endure either him or myfel£ Had I but 
returned it, I fhould be eafier, becaufij.my 
fentiments of it would then be known to 
him ; but now, he can only gather theni 
from my behaviour, and I tremble left he 
fhould miftake my indignation for confab 
lion !— left he fhould mifconftrUe my re- 
ferve into embarrafTmenU — for how, my 
deareft Sir, how fhall I be, able totally to 
diveft myfelf of the refped with which I 
have been ufed to think of hini ? — the plea- 
fure with which I have been ufed to fee 
him ? •■ 

Surely he, as well as I, muft recolleft 
the letter at the moment of our meeting, 
and he will, probably, mean to gather my 
thoughts of it from my looks ;— oh that 
they could but convey to him my real de*. 
tcftation of impertinence and vanity ! then 
would he fee how much he had miftakea 
my difpofition when he imagined them my 
due.. 

There was a time when the very idea 
that fuch. a man as Lord .Merton fhould 
ever be conne&ed with.Lord Orville* would 
have both furprifed and fhocked me, and 
even yet I am.pleafed to hear; of his ren 
jpugnance to the 'marriage. 

But how ftrange,* that a man of fo aban- 
doned a chara&er fhould be the choice of 
aMerof Laid Qrvitte Land how flrange 
. . • -i that,. 
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that, almoft at the moment of the union, 
he fhould be fo importunate in gallantry to 
another woman,! What a world is this w6 
live in ! how corrupt ! how degenerate ! 
well might I be contented to fee no more 
of it ! If I. find that the eyes of Lord Or- 
ville agree with his p<f»,— I Ihall then think, 
that of all mankind, the only virtuous indi- 
vidual refides at Berry HilL 



LETT E R II. 

Evelina in continuation. 

Briftol Hotwells, Sept. i& 

OH Sir, Lord Orville; 13. ftill hi^felf! 
ftill, what from the moment I beheld, 
I believed him to be — rail that is amiable in 
man ! and your happy Evelina, reftored.at 
once to fpirits and tranquillity, is no, longer 
funk in jier own opinjoii, nor difcontented 
.%ith the/frorld;— -no longer, with deje&ed 
-eyes, fees the profpeft of palling her future 
days in fcdngfs,. doubt, aad &fpicion J— r 
with revived courage fee now looks for- 
ward, and expe&s to meet with- goodneft,, 
tverk among » mankind :— though ftill fhe 

teste*, as. ft r Wg!Y a* &&* wk-frlly, qf 

hoping^ 
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hoping, m any femi inftaricfc; to meet with 
ftrfeliion. 

Your conjefture Was certainty right} 
Lord Orville, wheft he wrote that letor, 
could not be in h&ienfe*. Oh that intem- 
perance fhould have power to degrade fy 
low, a man fo netrte I 

This morning I accompanied Mrs. Sel- 
wyn to Clifton Hill, where, beautifully 
fituated, is the houfe of Mrs. Beaumont. 
.Mofi: un c o mfortab l e were my feelings dur- 
ing our walk, which was very flow, for 
the agitation of my mind made me more 
than ufually fenfible how weak I ftill con- 
tinue. As we entered the houfe, I fum- 
moned all my refoluriort to my aid, deter- 
mined rather to die than give Lord Orville 
reafbn to attribute my weaknefs to a wrong 
caufe. I was happily relieved from my 
^perturbation, when 5 &w Mta. Beaumont 
was alette. We^ fee wither for r I believe, 
an hour withouiTiaterraptiionv and then we 
(aw a phaeton drive ui* to the gptey and a 
lady andgentfema* alight- from i4 

They entered the partoui* frith the eafe 
of people who were at home; The gentle- 
man', I fcon few, was Lo*& Memo* he 
came fhuffiing into* the room with his boons 
on, and hi* whip in his hand y and, having 
made femething-Hke a<bowt<t Mrs. fteauu 
monti he kerned 'towatdi g& Hit furprife 
i k was 
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Was very evident, but he took no manner of 
notice of me. He waited, I believe, to dis- 
cover, firft, what chance had brought me to 
that houfe, where he did not look much re- 
joiced at meeting me. He feated hitnfelf 
very quietly at the window, without fpeak- 
ing to any body. 

Mean time, the lady, who feemed very 
young, hobbling rather than walking into 
the room, made a pafilng courtue to 
Mrs. Beaumont, faying, " How are you,' 
Ma'am ?" and then, without noticing any 
body elfe, with an air of languor flic flung 
herfelf qpon a fofa, pvotefting, in a. moft 
afFefted voice, and fpeakmg fix ibfidy ffac 
could hardly be heard, that fhe wai fiu 
tigued to death. u Really, Ma'am, the 
roads are ft> monftroui dufty,«—you caa't 
imagine how troublefome the duft .is to 
one's eyes !*— and the fun, too, is snonftrous 
difagreeable \»~l dare fay I ftall be fo tan- 
ned I fha'n't be & to be feen this age. 
Indeed, my Lord, X won't go out with you 
any more, for you don't care where you 
take one." 

" Upon my horreur," faid Lord Mer- 
lon, " I took you the pleafanteft ride in 
England^ the fault was in the fun, hoc 
me." 

" Your Lordfliip is in the right," faid 
Mrs* Selwynt " co tawsfcr the fault to the 

fUBy 
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futiy becaufe it has fo many excellencies to 
counterbalance partial inconveniences, that 
a little blame will not injure /&*/ inoureftir 
mation." 

Lord Merton looked by no means de- 
lighted at this attack ; which I believe (he 
would not fo readily have made, but to re- 
venge his negledfc of us. 

' Did; you meet your brother, Lady 
Louifa ?" faid Mrs. Beaumont. 

u No Ma'am, Is he rode out this 
morning ?" 

I then found, what I had before fufpe<5fer 
cd, that this Lady was Lord Orville's Af- 
ter : how ftrange,. that fuch near relations 
fhould be fo different to each other ! 
There \s r indeed, fome refemblance in their 
features, but in their manners, not the 
leaft. 

" Yes," anfwered Mrs. Beaumont,. <€ and 
I believe he wifhed to fee you." 

" My Lord drove fo monftrous fafty * 
feid Lady Louifa, " that perhaps wepafled 
him. He frighted me out of my fenfes ^ I 
declare my head is quite giddy. Do you 
Jcnow, Ma'am, we have done nothing but 
quarrel all the morning?— Youcan't think 
Jhow Fve (balded > — have not I y my Lord ?" 
and (he fmiled expreffively at Lord Me&- 
ton. 

* Yoii have, been*, as; you always are*? 

faid 
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faid he, twifting his whip with his fingers, 
44 all fweetnefs." 

44 O fie, my Lord," cried (he, " I 
know you don't think fo-, I know you 
think me very ill-natured j— don -t you> 
my Lord ?" 

44 No, upon my honour ;— how can your 
Ladyfhip afk fuch a queftion ? Pray how 
goes time ? my watch ftands." 

44 It is almoft three," anfwered Mrs.' 
Beaumont. 

44 Lord, Ma'am, you frighten me !'* 
cried Lady Louifa-, and then turning to 
Lord Mertori, 44 why now, you wicked 
creature, you, did not you tell me' it was 
but one ?" 

Mrs. Selwyn then rofe to take leave; 
but Mrs. Beaumont afked if lhe would look 
at the fhrubbery. 44 I fliould like it 
much," anfwered fhe, 44 but that I fear to 
fatigue Mifs Anville." . ; 

Lady Louifa then, raifing her head from 
her hand, on* which it had leant, turned 
round to look at me, and, having fully 
fatisfied Jier curiofity, without any regard 
to the confufion it gave me, turned about, 
and, agafa leaning on her hand, took no 
further notice. of me.. 

- I declared myfelf very able to walk, and 
begged that. I might accompany them, 

!! What 
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c< What (kyytot, Lady Louifa," cried Mrs^ 
fceaumont, " to a ftrole in the garden ?" 
' ** Me, Ma'am I- 6 -! declare I can't ftir 
a ftep 5 tile heat is fo exceffive* it would 
kill me. I'm half dead with it already; 
befides, I (hall have no time to drefs. Will 
any body be here to-day, Ma'am?" 

" I believe not, unlefs Lord Meitoft 
will favour as with his company." 
. " With great pleafure, Madam/' 

u Well, I declare you don't deferve to 
be aflced," cried Lady Jaouifa, " you wick- 
ed creature, you ! — I tmft tell you one 
thing, Ma'am,— you c*n't tfrink now abo-. 
minable he was! do y<m know we met 
Mr. Lovel in his new phaeton, and my 
Lord Was fo cruel as to drive -againft it ? 
-*-wfc really flew. I declare I could not 
breathe. UpGn my v word, irty Lord, I'll 
never trtift myfelf #ith Jrou again,— 'I tfon'tt 
indeed !" 

i We their went into, the garden, leaving 
them to difeufs the point at their leifurc. 

Do you renctember a pretty but affefited 
)owig lady I mention to have feen, in 
Lord Orvillc's party, at the Pantheon? 
How little did I then imagine her to be 
his fitter ! yet Lady Louifa Larpent is the 
Very {Jerfon. I can now account fdr the 
piqued manner of her ipeaking to Lord 

Merton 
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Merton that evening, and I can now ac- 
count for the air of difpleafure with which 
Lord Orville marked the undue attention 
of his future brother-in-law to me. 

We had not walked long, ere, at a 
diftance, I perceived Lord Orville* whd 
feemed juft difmounted from his boric* en- 
ter the garden. All my perturbation return* 
cd at the fight of him !— yet I endeavoured 
to reprefs every feeling but refentment. As 
he approached us, he bowed to the whole 
party $ but I turned aVray my head, to avoid 
taking any (hare ih his civility. Addreffing 
himielf immediately to Mrs. Beaumont, hi 
was beginning fe> enquire after his After, 
but upon feeing my face, he fuddenly ex* 
claimed " Mite Anville ! — " and then he 
advanced* and made his compliments to 
fne,~*not with an air of vanity or imperti- 
nence, nor yet with a took of cencioufnefs 
or (hame,— but with a countenance open, 
inanly, and charming 1— with a fmile that 
indicated pleafure, and eyes that fparkled 
with delight! on my fide was all the con- 
fcioufnef8, for by him, I really believe, 
the letter was, at that moment, entirely 
forgotten. 

With what politenefs did he addrefs me! 
with what fweetnefs did he look at me! 
the very tone of his voice feemed flatter- 
ing! he congratulated himfelf upon his 

good 
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good fortune in meeting with me,— hoped 
I fhould fpend fome time at Briftol, and 
enquired, even with anxiety enquired, if 
my health was the caufe of my journey, 
in which cafe his fatisfadtion would be con- 
verted into apprehenfion. 

Yet, ftruck as I was with his manner, 
*and charmed to find him fuch as he was 
wont to be, imagine not, my dear Sir, that 
I forgot the refentment I owe him, or the 
caufe he has given me of difpleafure * no, 
my behaviour was fuch as, I hope, had 
you feen, you would not have difapproved : 
I was grave and diftant, I fcarce looked at 
him when he fpoke, or anfwered him when 
he was filent. 

As he muft certainly obferve this altera- , 
tion in my condudt, I think k could not 
fail making him both recoiled and repent 
the provocation he had fo caufelefsly given 
me: for furely he was not fo wholly loft to 
reafon, as to be now ignorant he had ever 
offended me. 

The moment that, without abfolute rude- 
nefs, I was able, I turned entirely from 
him, and afked Mrs. Selwy.n if we fhould 
not be late home? How Lord Orville 
looked I 1 know not:, for I avoided meeting 
his eyes, but he did not fbeak another word 
as we proceeded to the garden-gate. In- 
deed I believe my abruptnefs furprifed 

him, 
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him, for he did not feem to expedt I had 
fo much fpirit. And, to own the truth, 
convinced as I was of the propriety, nay, 
neceffity of fhewing my difpleafure, I yet 
almoft hated myfelf for receiving his po- 
litenefs fo ungracioufly. 

When we were taking leave, my eyes 
accidentally meeting his, I could not but 
obferve that his gravity equalled my own, 
for it had entirely taken place of the fmiles 
and good-humour with which he had met 
me. 

" I am afraid this young Lady," faid 
Mrs. Beaumont, " is too weak for another 
long walk till (he is again refted." 

" If the Ladies will truft to my driving," 
faid Lord Orville, " and are not afraid of 
a phaeton, mine fhall be ready in a mo- 
ment." 

" You are very good, my Lord," faid 
Mrs. Selwyn, " but my will is yet unfigned, 
and I don't chufe to venture in a phaeton 
with a young man while that is {he cafe." 

" O," cried Mrs. Beaumont, " you need 
not be afraid of mv Lord Orville, for he 
is remarkably careful." 

* Well, Mifs Anville, ,f anfwered flie, 
what fay you P f 

" Indeed/* cried I, M I had much ra- 
ther walk.— J* But then, looking at Lord 
Qrvilk, I perceived in his face a furprife 

fQ 
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fo ferious at my abrupt refufal, that I 
could not forbear adding, " for I Ihould 
be forry to occafion fo much trouble/* 

Lord Orville brightening at thefe words, 
came forward, and prcfied his offer in a 
manner not to be denied •,— fo the phaeton 
was ordered ! And indeed, my dear Sir,-— 
I know not how it was,— but, from tha; 
paoment, my eoldneis and referve infenfi- 
Wy wore awayl You muft not be angry,— 
it was my indication, nay, my endeavour, 
to fupport them with firmnefs j but when 
I fbrfajed the plan, I thought only of the 
lettcr,-r-not of Lord: Grvilie !— ^nd hqy i$ 
it poflible for rdentmenc to fubfift without 
provocation ? yet, believe me* m% dlparell 
Sir, had he. fu&ained the part he beg?n to 
ad when he wrote the ever-tp-be-regre^e^ 
letter, your Evelina would not have for- 
feited her title to your efteem, by con- 
tentedly fubmitting to be treated with in- 
dignity. 

We continued in the garden till the 
phaeton was. ready. When we parted from 
Mrs, Beaumont ftie repeated her invitation 
to Mrs. Selwyn to accept an apartment in 
Jjejc howfc,. but the ceaibn I fcay<? already 
mentioned made it be agaitf declined. 

Lord Oryille drove very flow, *nd fo 

cautk>uily, that, notwithftandrog the height 

«tf the phaeton, feas would hope bew ridi- 

9 ctilous. 
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culous. I fupported do part in the con- 
verfation, but Mrs. Sclwyn extremely well 
Supplied the place ef two. Lord Grville 
himfelf did not fpeak much, but the excel- 
lent fenfe and refined good-breeding which 
accompany eyery word he utters, give 
value and weight to whatever he fays* 
. * I fuppbfc, my Lord/' fakl Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, when we ftppped at o»r lodgings, 
*•* you would have been extremely confuied 
had we met any gentlemen who have the 
honour pf knowing you." 
• ~«- Yf I lia3 1 w anfwered he, gallantly, 
* c it would fcave beea fwnope^ copipaffion 
at their erivy " 

c< No, my Lord^ anfwered (he, " it 
would have been from mere fltame, that, 
in ap agp (9 d^rii^ f ^p^i f lone fhould be 
fuc| a cpward as to forbear to frighten 
women/ 1 

*° O, 1 * cried he laughing, u when a man 
is in a fright for hinuelf, die ladies cannot 
but be if\ fecurity ; for you have not had: 
half the apprehcnfion for the fafety of your 
perfqns, that I have for that of my heart. 1 * 
He then' alighted, handed us oui, took 
leave, and atoain mounting the pheatpn, 
w^3. pytof Cent in a. pninute. 
' * Certainty," faid Mrs. Selwyn, whe* 
he ym gone, ** there muft have been lbme 
miftake in the birth of that young man ; 

he 
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he was, undoubtedly, defigned for the laft 
age ; for he is really polite !" 

And now, my dear Sir, do not you 
think, according to the prefent fituation of 
affairs, I may give up my refentment, 
without imprudence or impropriety? I 
hope you will not blame me. Indeed, had 
you, like me, feen his refpe&ful behaviour, 
you would have been convinced of the im- 
practicability of fupporting any further in r 
dignation. 



LETTER III. 

Evelina in continuation. 

Briflol Hotwells, Sept. 19th; 

YESTERDAY morning, Mrs. Sek 
wyn received a card from Mrs. Beau* 
mont, to aflc her to dine with her to-day; and 
another, to the fame purpofe, came to me. 
The invitation was accepted, and we are 
but juft arrived from Clifton-Hill. 

We found Mrs. Beaumont alone in 
the parlour. I will write you the cha- 
racter of that lady, in. the words of 
our fatyrical friend Mrs. Selwyn. " She 
£ is an abfolute Court Calendar Ugot \ 
a " for. 
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for, chancing berfelf to be born of a no- 
ble and ancient family, (he thinks proper 
to be of opinion, that birth and virtue are 
44 one and the fame thing. She has fome 
H$r good qualities, but they rather originate 
44 from pride than principle, as (he piques 
44 herfelf upon being too high born to be 
44 capable of an unworthy aftion, and thinks 
44 it incumbent upon her to fupport the dig- 
44 nity of her anccftry. Fortunately for the 
44 world in general, (he has taken it into her 
** head, that condefcenfion is the moft di- 
44 ftinguifhing virtue of high life •, fo that 
41 the fame pride of family which renders 
44 others imperious, is with her the motive 
44 of affability. But her civility is too for- 
44 mal to be comfortable, and too mechani- 
44 cal to be flattering. That (he does me the 
44 honour of fo much notice, is merely ow- 
** ing to an accident which, I am fure, is 
44 very painful to her remembrance ; for it 
" fo happened that I once did her fome 
44 fervice, in regard to an apartment, at 
44 Southampton ; and I have fince been in- 
* 4 formed, that, at the time (he accepted my 
* 4 affiftance, (he thought I was a woman of 
* 4 quality : and I make no doubt but (he 
44 was miferable when (he difcovered me to 
44 be a mere country gentlewoman : how- 
44 ever, her nice notions of decorum have 
44 made her load me with favours ever fince. 
44 But I am not much flattered by her civi- 
" -Vol, III. B 4t lities, 
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" lities, as I am convinced I owe them 
* c neither to attachment nor gratitude, but 
4< folely to a defire of cancelling an obliga- 
** tion which (he c^onot brpok being under, 
*' to one whofe name is : ao where to bfc 
? found in .the 'Court Calender. " 

You well know, my dear Sir, the delight 
this lady takes in giving way to her fattrical 
humour* 

Mrs. Beaumont received us very gra- 
.cioufly, though (he fomewhat dtftreffed me 
by the queftion flie afked concerning my 
family ,—luch as, Whether I was related to 
the Anvilles in the North ? -— Whether 
Some of my name did not live in Lincoln- 
Jhire ? and many other enquiries, which 
much em.barraffed joe. 

The converfation, next, turned upogi.thfe 
intended marriage in her family. She treated 
the fjLibjea.witKireferve, but it was evident 
ihe difapproved Lady Louifa's choice. She 
ipoke in terms of the higheft efteem of Lord 
Drville, calling hirp, in Marmontel's wprdsj~ 
Unjeune bmme comme ily en a feu. 

I did not. think this -converfation verf 
agreeably interrupted by the entrance of 
Mr. Lovd. Indeed I am heartily forry \tt 
is now at the Hot- wells. He made hit 
compliments with the moft .obfequipus re- 
fpedt to Mrs. Beaumont, <bw took &9 foft 
of tiouce ,of* any either peffon. 

In 
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In a few minutes Lady Loui& Larpeat 
made her appearance. The fame manners 
prevailed ; for courtfying, 4 with, u 1 -hope 
you are well, Ma'am/' to Mrs. JBeaumoot, 
fte paffed jftr^ghc forward to -her feat on the 
fctfa, where,, leaning her head-on her hand, 
fhe caft her languifhine -eyes round the 
room, with a vacant ftare> as if deter- 
mined, though &e looked, not do fee who 
was in k. 

.Mr. LoveUpfdently approaching haft 
(With reyerqnee the moft prafcua^ hoptd 
her Ladylhip was not indifpofed. 

c< Mr. Lavel !" cried fhe> railing her 
head* " I declare I did notice yoq : Have 
you been here long ?" 

" By my watch, ^adon," faid- he,* 
* c only &vc inmutj^^but b>y y^wir X-rftdy- 
Ihip's abfence, as manyiours/' 

u O I flow I think of it," cried ihe, " I 
*t* very «ngry with you*-~fo go along, do, 
for 1 fhaVt fpeak to you all day/* 

" Heaven forbid your La'ihip's diiplea- 

Jfure ihould lafi ib long ! in fuch cruel cir- 

cumftanees, a day : would %$m an age* 3vt 

4n what have 1 been fo aafort-vinat^ as ta 

.offend*" 

A€ Q, you half tilled m^ the other 

morning, with terror I I have' not yet xe- 

covened from my fright. .Hew cpiid you 

B » fee 
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- be fo cruel as to drive your phaeton againft 
my Lord Merton's ?" 

" Ton honour, Ma'am, your La'fhip 

* docs me wrong •, it was all owing to the 
horfes,— »*here was no curbing them. I pro- 
teft I fuflered more than your Ladyftiip 
from the terror of alarming you." 

Juft then entered Lord Merton ; ftaiking 

v up to Mrs. Beaumont, to whom alone he 

bowed, he hoped he had not made her 

< wait ; and then advancing to Lady Louifa, 

* faid, in a carelefs manner, " How is your 
Ladyftiip this morning ?" 

' u Not well at all," anfwered (he ; " I 
have been dying with the head-ach ever 
fince I got up." 

** Indeed !" cried he, with a counte- 

~ fiance wholly unmoved, " I am very un- 
happy to hear it* But ihould not your 
Ladylhip have fome* advice ?" 

" I am quite fick of advice," anfwered 
fliej * c Mr. Ridgeway has but juft left me* 

-^•but he has done me no good?. Nobody 

* here knows what is the matter with me, yet 

* they all fee how indifferent I am." 

* " Your : LadyfhipY conftitution," faid 
Mr. Loyel, " is infinitely delicate." 

" Indeed it is*" cried fhe, in a low 
- voice* " I am nerve all over !" 

44 I am glad, however," faid Lord Met- 
' ton, " that you did' not take the air this 

morning, 
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morning, for Coverley has been driving *- 
gainft me as if he was mad : he has got 
two of the fineft fpirited horfes I ever faw.'* 

"Pray, my Lord," cried fhe, w why did 
not you bring Mr. Coverley with you ? he's 
a droll creature ; I like him monftroufly." 

u Why, he promifed to be here as foon 
as me, 1 fuppofc he'll come before dinner's 
over.'* 

In the midft of this trifling conversation, 
Lord Orville made his appearance. O how 
different was his addrefs I how fuperior did 
he look and move, to all about him I 
Having paid his refpe&s to Mrs. Beaumont, 
and then to Mrs. Selwyn, he came up to 
me, and faid, " I hope Mifs Anville has 
not fuffered from the fatigue of Monday 
morning !" Then, turning to Lady Louifa, 
who feemed rather furprited at his fpeaking 
to me, he added, " Give me leave, Sifter, 
to introduce Mifs Anville to you/' 

Lady Louifa, half-riling, faid, very cold- 
ly, that (he Ihould be glad of the honour of 
knowing me ; and then, abruptly turning 
to Lord Merton and Mr. Lovel, continued, 
in a half-whifper, her converfation. 

For my part, I had rifen and cburtfied, . 
and now, feeling very foolifh, I feated my- 
felf again 5 fir ft I bluftied at the unexpected 
politenefs of Lord Orville, and immediately 
afterwards, at the contemptuous failure of. 
it in his filter. How can that young lady 
B 3 fee 
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fee fief brother fo univerfally adtoiflfd' fop 
his manners and deportment, and yet be fo 
unamiably oppofite to him irv her's !" But 
while bis mind, enlarged and noble, rifes 
fuperior to the little prejudices of rank* 
ber% feeble and unfteady* finks beneath* 
their influence. 

Lord Orville, I am fare, was hurt »A 
difpleafed : he bit his lips, and turning 
from her, addrefied himfclf wholly to me, 
tHl we were fummoned to dinner* Do y<«* 
t^ihk I was not grateful for his attention ? 
yes, indeed, and every angry idea I hadei*. 
tertained, was totally obliterated. 

A* we were fearing ourfelves at the tabk^ 
Mr. Coverley came into the room : he j 
made a thoufand apologies in a breath for* 
being fo late, but faid he had been retarded 
by a Jittle accident, for that he had e*er^ 
turned his phae*on, and broke it ail to* 
pieces. Lady Louife fcreamed at this in- 
telligence-, and looking at Lord Mens*), 
declared flie^ would never gainto a phaeton 
again. 
< ** O,** cried he, -" never mind Jack 
Coverley, for he does not know how to 
drive." 

" My Lord," cried Mr. Coverley, " Ptt 
drive againft jw* for a thoufand pounds.'* 

44 Done!" returned the other; " Name^ 
your day, and we'll each chufe a judge." 

" The fooner the better," cried Mr^ 

Coverley * 
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Cove* ley ; 4 * to-morrow, if the carriage can 
be repaired." 

44 Thefe enterprifes,* faid Mrs. Selwyn* 
4 * are very prope* for men of rank, fince 
*tis a million to one but both parties will 
ISfc incapacitated for any belter employ- 
ment.* 

44 For Heaves fake*" cried Lady 
Louifa, changing, colour, c< don't talk fo- 
feaeftiwgty ! : Pray, my Lord, pray Mr. 
Cbvfcrfey, don't afann me in this man* 
ner. 

44 Compofe yourfelf, Lady Lottift,'* faicP 
Mrs. Bteaomont, ^ the gendemm will think. 
fcettefof the fehcrtte-, ttoey are neither of* 
tnetft nf earoeft. 

4f The very mention <tf fuch a fcheme,'* 
Aid Lady Louifa-, taking out her felts* 
44 makes me. trethble all over! Indeed* 
my Lord, you haye frightened me to death ! 
I flia'n't eat a mot fel of dinner,^ ; 

44 Permit me," faid Lottl Ortrffie, «• tff 
propofe fome other fiafejedk for the prefent* 
and we wilt difcufs- this matter anbther 
time." 

44 Pray, Brother, excufe me •, my Lord 
muft give me his word to drop this pro- 
ject,— -for, I declare, it has made me fick 
as death." 

44 To compromife the matter,'* faid Lord 

Orville, 4C fuppofe, if both parties are 

B 4 unwilling 
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unwilling to give up the bet, that/to make 
the ladies eafy, we change its objeft to 
fomething lefs dangerous ?" 

This propofal was fo ftrongly feconded 
by ail the party, that both Lord Merton 
and Mr. Coverley were obliged to comply 
with it : and it was then agreed that the 
affair fhould be finally fettled in the after- 
noon. 

4< I (hall now be entirely out of conceit 
with phaetons again," faid Mrs* Sclwyn, 
,c though Lord Oryille had almoft recon- 
ciled me to them." 

" My Lord Orville !" cried the witty 
Mr. Coverley, " why, my Lord OrviHe i$ 
as careful,— egad, as careful as an old wo- 
man! Why, rd drive a one-horfe carta* 
gainft my Lord's phaeton for a hundred 
guineas !" 

This fally occafioned much laughtv* 
for Mr. Coverley, I find, is regarded at 
inan of infinite humour. 

" Perhaps, Sir," faid Mrs. Selwyn, * you 
have not discovered the reafon my Lord 
Orville is fo careful ?" 

" Why, no, Ma'am ; I muft own, I ne- 
ver heard any particular reafon for it." 

" Why then, Sir, Fll tell it you ; and I 
believe you will confefs it to be very parti- 
cular ; his Lordfhip's friends ar^ not yet 
tired of him." 

Lord 
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Lord Orvillc laughed and bowed. Mr. 
Coverley, a little confuted, turned to Lord 
Merton, and faid, " No foul play, my 
Lord f I remember your Lordihip re- 
commended me to the notice of this lady 
the other morning, and, egad, I believe 
you have been doing me the fame office to- 
day," 

" Give you joy, Jack I" cried Lord 
Merton, with a loud laugh. 

After this, the converfation turned wholly 
upen eating, a fubjeft which was difcuffed 
with the utmoft delight -, and, had I not 
known they were men of rank and fafhion* 
I fhould have imagined that Lord Merton, 
Mr. Lovel, and Mr. Coverley, had all been 
profeffed cooks; for they difplayed fo much 
Knowledge of fauces and made difhes, and 
of the various methods of drefling'the fame 
things, that I am perfuaded they jmuft 
have given much time, and much ftudy, 
to make themfelves fuch adepts in this. 
art. It would be very difficult to de- 
termine, whether they were moft to be dif- 
tinguilhed as gluttons y or epicures \ for they 
were, at once, dainty and voracious, un- 
derftood the right and the wrong of every 
difli, and alike emptied the one and the 
other. I fhould have been quite fick of 
their remarks, had I not been entertained 
by feeing that .Lord ©rvilk, who, I am 
B5 fore, 
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fure, was equally difgufted, not only read 
my fcntiments, but, by his countenance, 
communicated 4 16 me his own. 

When dinner was oyer, Mrs. Beaumont 
recommended the genttemeir to the care of 
Lord OrviMe, and' their attended the ladies* 
to the drawing-room. 

The conversation,, till tea-time, was ex- 
tremely infipid 5 Mrs. Selwyn referved her- 
felf for the gentlemen, Mrs. Beaumont was 
grave,, and Lady Louifa languid. 

But, at tea, every body revived ; we 
were joined by the gentlemen, and gaiety 
took place of dullnefs. 

Since I, as Mr. Lovel fays, am Nobocty % 
I feated myfelf quietly on a window, and 
aot very near to any body : Lord Mer-» 
ton, Mr. Coverley, and Mr. Lovel, fr- 
veraily pafled me without notice, and far- 
rounded the chair of Lady Louifa Lar- 
pent. I muft own, I was rather piqued 
at the behaviour of Mr. Lovel, as he had 
formerly known rne. It is true, I moffc 
fmcerely defpife his foppery, yet I lhould 
be grieved to meet with contempt from any 
body. But I was by no means forry to 
find, that Lord Merton was determined not 
to know me before Lady Louifa, as his 
j&egleft relieved me from much embarraff- 

ment, 
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rfienf. As to Mr. Goverty, bis attention 
or difregard were equally indifferent to rne.< 
Yet, altogether, I felt exttenaety uncom- 
fortable in finding myfelf confictered in a* 
light very inferior to the reft of the com* 
jtany. 

Bur, when Lord Orville appeared, the' 
ffeene changed : he came up ftairs laft, and' 
feeing me fit alone, Hot only fpoke to me 
dire&ly, but drew a chair next mine* and 
honoured me with- his entire attention* 

He enquired very particularly after my' 
health, and hoped I had afready fbuttd 
benefit from the Briftol ah 8 . " How little 
did- 1 imagine," added he, u when I had 
laft the pleafure of feeing you in town, that 
tKat ill health would; in fo fhort a time* 
have brought you hither ! I am afhamed 
of myfelf for the fatisfa&ion I feel at feeing 
you *— yet how can I help it !** 

Hfe then enquired afcer the Mirvan fa* 
roily, and fpoke of Mrs. Mirvan in terms 
of moft juft praife: " She is gentle and 
aotiable," faid he, 44 a true feminine cha- 
ra&er." 

44 ^es, indeed," anfwered I, <c and her 
fweet daughter, to fay every thing of her* 
a& once, is juft the daughter fuch a mother 

44 I am glad of it," faid he, 44 for both. 

their fakes, as fuch near relations muft al- 

B6 ways 
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ways reflect credit or difgrace on eafcl* 
Other." 

After this, he began to fpeak of the 
beauties of Clifton; but, in a few mo- 
ments, he was interrupted by a call from 
the company, to difcufs the affair of the 
wager. Lord Merton and Mr. Coverley, 
though they had been difcourfing upon the 
fubje<5t fome time, could not fix upon any 
thing ( that fatisfied.thcm both. 

When they afked the afliftancc of Lord 
Orville, he propofed that pvery body pre- 
fent (hould vote fomething, and that the 
two gentlemen (hould draw lots which* 
from the feveral votes, fliould decide the 
bet, 

" We muft then begin with the ladies*" 
faid Lord Orville 5 and applied to Mrs. 
Selwyn. 

" With all my heart," anfwered (he, with 
her ufual readinefs ; " and, fince the gen- 
tlemen are not allowed to rilk their necks* 
fpppofe we deqide the bet by their beads ?" 
. JJy our heads ?" cried Mr. Cover-ley >t 
" Egad, I don't underftand you." ~ \ ^ 

u I will then explair^ myfelf more fully; 
As. I doubt pot but you, are both excellent 
claflks, fuppofc, for the good of your own 
memories, and the entertainment and fur- 
jprife o£ the cpmpany, the thoufand .pounds 

&ould 
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ihould fall to the (hare of him who can re- 
peat by heart the longeft ode of Horace ?" 

Nobody coujd help laughing, the two 
gentlemen applied to excepted ; who fecm-. 
cd, each of them, rather at 4 lofs in what 
manner to receive this uoexpe&ed propofal. 
At length Mr. Coverley, bowing low, faid, 
44 Will your Lordfhip pleafe to Degin ?" 

" Devil take me if I do !" anfwered he, 
turning on his heel, and (talking to the 
window. 

** Come, Gentlemen," faid Mrs. ScU 
wyn, " why do you hefitate ? I am fure 
you cannot be afraid of a weak woman ? 
Befides, if you fhould chance to be out, 
Mr. Lovel, I dare fay, will have the good- 
nefs to affift you." 

The laugh, now, turned againft Mr* 
Lovel, whole change of countenance mani- 
fefted no great pleafure at the tranfition- 

c< Me, Madam !" faid he, colouring* 
4< no, really I muft beg to be excufed." 

" Why fo, Sir ?" 

tc Why fo, Ma'am ?— Why, really,— 
as to that,— *pon honour, Ma'am, you 
arc rather— a little feverej — for how is it 
poffible for a man who is in the Houfi?, to 
ftudy the claffics ? I allure you, Ma'am," 
(with an afFe&ed fhrug) " I find quite bu- 
finefs enough for nty poor head, in ftudying 
politics." 

* f But, 
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<c But, did you ftudy politics at fchool, 
and at the univerfitf?" 

f * At the university!" repeated he with 
an embarraffed Ibok ; * why, as to that* 
Ma'am,— rto, I earrt fa)r I did 1 ; but then,- 
whatwith riding,— *and—ttnd~-andfo forth, 
— reaHy; one ha* not much time, even at 
the uitiverfitjr, for mere reading;" 

" But, to be fare, Sir, yotr have read 
the daffies* ?** 

" O dear, yes, Ma'am !— very often,—* 
but not very— not very lately." 

" Which of the odes do you recommend 
to thefe gentlemen ta begin with ?" 

u Which of the odes !— Really, Ma'am, 
as ta thar, I have no very particular 
choice,,— for, to own the truths that Ho- 
race was never a 1 very great favourite with 
me." 

u In truth I believe ycro !" ferd Mrs. 
Selwyn, very drily. 

Lord: Merton, again advancing into the 
circle* with a nod and a laugh, faid, " Give 
you joy, Lovfcl !' r 

Lortl Orville next applied to Mrs. Beau- 
mont for her vote. 

" It would very agreeably remind me of 
paft times," faid Ihe, " when bowing was in 
fafhion, if the bet was to depend upon the 
beft-made bow." 

1! Egad, my Lord !^ cried Mr, Cover** 

lejr, 
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hff% ** there I flieuld bear you hollow, fa* 
your Lordfhip never bows at all.'* 

ct And, pray Sir, do you?' faid Mrs. 
Sebrym 

cc Do /, Ma^am ?* criedTie, " Why, only 

C<1 1 proteft," cried flie, " I ffcould fo*v« 
taken that for wfiimg* if you had not told 
me 'twas a bow." 

cc My Lord," cried Mr. Coverley, " let's 
pra&ife;" and then, mpft ridiculoufly, 
they pranced about the room* making 
bows. 

" We muft now,** faid Lord Orville; 
turning 1 to me, c « call upon Mifs Ah* 
ville." 

44 O- no, my Lord," cried I, " indeed 
T have nothing to propofe." He would 
not, however, be refuted^ but urged mc 
fb much to fey fametbing^ that at laft, not 
to make him wait any longer, I ventured 
to prooofe an extcfmpore couplet upon 
fbme given fubje&. 

Mr. Covertey inftantly made me a bow£ 
er> according to Mrs. Selwyn, a Jhrug!> 
crying, " Thank you, Ma'am ; egad, that's 
my fort /—Why, my Lord, the Fates feetri 
againft you.** 

Lady Louifa was then applied to ; and 

every body feemed eager to hear her bpfc 

nioli. " I don't know what to fay, I de- 

i clare/i 
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clare," cried flie, affe&edly; *' can't you 
pafs mc ?" 

iC By no means !" faid Lord Merton. 
4< Is it poflible your Ladyfhip can make 
fo cruel a requeft ?" faid Mr. LoveL 

" Egad," cried Mr. Coverley, 4< if your 
Ladyfhip does not help us in this dilemma, 
tve fhall be forced to return to our phae- 
tons." 

. 4C Oh,** cried Lady Louifa, fcreaming, 
" you frightful creature, you, how can you 
be fo abominable I" 

I believe this trifling laded near half an 
Jiour •, when, at length, every body being 
tired, it was given up, and flie faid fhc 
would confider againft another time. 

Lord Orville now called upon Mr. Lo. 
veil, . who, after about ten minutes delibe- 
ration, propofed, with a mpft important 
face, to determine the wager by who fhould 
draw the longeft ftraw I 

I had much difficulty to forbear laughing 
at this unmeaning fcheme ; but faw, to my 
great furprife, not the lead change of coun- 
tenance in any other perfon : and, fince wq 
came home, Mrs. Selwyn has informed m$, 
that to draw firaws is a fafhion of betting 
by no means uncommon! Good God ! my 
dear Sir, does it not feem as if money 
were of no vajue or fervicc, fince thofc 

who 
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who pofiefs, fquander it away in a manner 
fo infinitely abfurd ! 

It now only remained for Lord Or- 
ville to fpeak •, and the attention of the 
company (hewed the expectations he had 
raifed ; yet, I believe, they by no means 
prevented his propofal from being heard 
with amazement ; tor it was no other, than 
that the money fhould be his due, who, ac- 
cording to the opinion of two judges, ihould 
bring the worthieft object with whom to 
fhare it ! 

They all ftared, without foeaking. In- 
deed, I believe every one, for a moment 
at lead, experienced fomething like fliame, 
from having either propoled or counte- 
nanced an extravagance fo ufelefs and fri- 
volous. For my part, I was fo much 
ftruck and afiefted by a rebuke fo noble to 
thcfe fpendthrifts, that I felt my eyes filled 
With tears. 

The fhort filence, and momentary re* 
fle&ion into which the company was fur- 
prifed, Mr. Coverly was the firft to dif- 

£el, by faying, u Egad, my Lord, your 
.ordfhip has a mod remarkable odd way 
of taking things." 

" Faith, 11 faid the incorrigible Lord 
Merton, '* if this fcheme takes, I fhall Ax 
upon my Swifs to (hare with jme^ for I 
don't knbw a worthier fellow breathing." 

After^ 
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After a few more of thefl? attempt* atf 
wit, the two gentlemen agreed that* they 
would fettle the affair the next morning. 

The converfation- then tdofc a different 
turn, But I did not give ir fuflleient atten- 
tion to write any account of it. Not long 
after, Lord Orville refumfng his feat nexts 
mine, faid', " Why is Mt& AnviRe fb 
tfioughtfuf?" 

w fam forry; my LonV* faid I, '* t&r 
conftder myfetf among thofe who have f& 
juftly incurred your cenfure." 

" WBjr cenfwre f— you amaze me P* 

** Indeed, my Lord> you haver made rt» 
quite afftamed of myfelf, for having; givett 
rtrr vote ftrfootifhly, when an opportunity* 
Offered, if, like your ILordflirp, I had hadf 
Ac fenffe to ufe ir, of fhewing fome hu- 
i&afrity * 

M You treat this too ferioufly,* ffcid he f 
fmiling •, 44 and 1 hardly know if you do 
not now mean a rebuke to m* 

* To yotr, my Lard P* 

" Nay, who* are moS defervfng of ir r 
thofe who adapt the converfation to the 
company, or, thofe who affeft to be fupe- 
rior to it?.**.. 

" O, my Lord, who cife would do you 
fo little juftice?** 

. '* I flatter myfelf," anfwered he, " that, 
in faft, your opinion and mine, in this 

point* 
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pointy arc the fame, though you concte- 
fccndcd to comply with the humour of the 
company.. It is for me, therefore, to apo- 
logize for fo unfeafonable a gravity , which, 
hue for the particular iacereft that I now 
take in the affairs of Lord Merton, I 
fbould not have been fo officioos to di£ 



Su< 



Suck a compliment as this could not' 
fail to reconcile me to myfelf; and with- 
revived fpirits, I entered into a conversa- 
tion, wfcich he fupporttd witk me till Mrs. 
Sehrynft carriage was annotmcedy arid we 
returned home; 

. During* our ride, Mrs* Sehryn very 
much forprifed me, by aflring if 1 thought 
my health wwrid now petHM me to give rep 
my morning walks to the pump^ooto, for 
the purpoie *£ pending a week at Clif- 
ton i ^for this poor Mrs. Beaumont,** 
added fte, * k fo eager *> have a difcharge* 
in fcitt of hen defer ttf mej than, out of mere" 
compaffion, I *m teduced to Kfttwi to her. 
Beiiaes, fhe has always a houfe full of 
people, and though chey are chiefly fools 1 
Adctiarcombs, yet there ifc feme plcafure 
in cutting them up." 

I hegged I might not, by any means, 
prevent ner following her inclination, as 
my health was now very well eftablilhed. 
And fo, my dear Sir, to-morrow we are to 
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be, actually, the guefts of Mrs. Beau- 
mont. 

I am not much delighted at this fcheme j 
for, greatly as I am flattered by the attention 
of Lord Orville, it is not very comfortable 
to be negle&ed by every body elfe. Befides, 
as I am fure I owe the particularity of his 
civility to a generous feeling for my fitua-? 
tion, I cannot expeft him to fupport it fo 
long as a week. 

How often do I wifh, fince I am abfent. 
from you, that I was under the prote&ion; 
cf Mrs. Mirvan ! It is true, Mrs. Selwyn 
is very obliging, and, in every refped:, 
treats me as an eqti*l ; but (he is contented 
with behaving well herfelf, and does not, 
with a diftingujfhing politenefs, raife and 
fupport me with others. Yet I mean not 
to blame her, for I know fhe is finccrely 
my friend y bqt the fa& is, fhe is heifelf fo. 
much occupied in conveffation, when in 
company, that fhe has neither leifure nor 
thought to attend to the filent. 

Well, I muft take my chance! But I 
knew not, till now, how rcquifue are birth 
and fortune to the attainment of refped and 
civility. 



LETTE R 
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LETTER IV. 

Evelina in continuation. 

Clifton, Sept. zotb. 

HERE I am, my dear Sir, under th^ 
fame roof, and inmate of the fame 
.houfe, as Lord Orville ! Indeed, if this 
were not the cafe, my fituation would be 
very difagreeable, as you will eafily believe, 
•when I tell you the light in which I am ge- 
nerally confidered. 

" My dear," faid Mrs. Seiwyn, " did 
you eyer before meet with that egregious 
fop, Lovel ?" 

I very readily fatisfied her as to my ac- 
quaintance with him. 

44 O then," faid lhe, " I am the lefs fur- 
prifed at his ill-nature, fince he has already 
injured you." 

. I begged her to explain herfelf ; and 
then lhe told me, that while Lord Orville 
was fpeaking to me, ,Lady Louifa faid to 
Mr. Lovel, " do you know who that 

" Why, Ma'am, no, 'pon honour," an- 

fwcred he, " I can't abfolutely fay I do \ I 

only know (he is a kind of a toad-eater. 

She made her firft appearance in that capa- 

6 city 
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city laft Spring, when flic attended Mifs 
Mirvan, * young lady -of Kent." 

How cruel is it, my dear Sir, to be 
thus expofed to the im^rtinent fuggeftions 
of a man who is determined to do me ill 
offices! Lady Lpuifa may well defpife a 
toad- eatery bait, thank Heaven, her brother 
has not heard, or dors not credit, the mor- 
tifying appellation. Mrs. Selwyn feid, (he 
would advife rae to pay my court to this Mr. 
JLovd j " for," laid &e, " though he is 
.malicious, he is fofhionable, and may do 
^ou fonoe harm in the great world.*' But 1 
fhould difdain myfelf as much as I do him, 
were I .capable of fuch duplicity, as to 
.flatter a man who I fcorn and defpife. 

We were received by Mrs. ficaumont 
■with gneat civility, and by Lord Orville 
with fomething more. As to Lady Louif?, 
ihe fcaroely perceived that we were m the 
Toom. 

There has been company here all- day* 
ipart of which I have ipem rnoft happily * 
/or after .tea, when the ladies played at 
<cairds, Lord Dr« iUe, whoudoes not, and 1 
who »cawnot play, *efc donfequantly at 
our own difpoial ; and then his Lordfliip 
:cmered iato ^conversation .with me, which 
Jafted tiUJirpper-ttme. 
. Aimoft kfeofibly, I find the con&rtint, 
irhe i-oferro, 1 imc been wont to feel m 

j . his 
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Jus jprefeace, wear away ; the poKteneft, 
the fweetnefs, with which he fpeaks to me> 
xeftore all my natural chcartulaeft, and 
make me almoft as eafy as he is himfelf » 
and the more fa, as, if I may judge by hi* 
looks, 1 am rather raifed, than funk, of 
late in his opinion. 

I aiked him, how the bet was, at lafl;, to 
be decided ? He told me, that, to his great 
fatisfa&ion, the parties had been prevailed 
.upon to lower the fum {torn one thoufand 
to one hundred pounds ; and that they had 
agreed it ftiould be determined, by a race 
between two old women, one of which was 
to be chofen by each fide, and both were to 
be proved more than eighty years of , age, 
though, in other refpe&s, ftrong and healthy 
as poflible. 

Wrhenvl Oiprefled my furprife at this ex- 
traordinary inethod of fpending fo much 
money, * c I am charmed," feid he, " at 
xhe novelty of meeting with one fo unhack- 
neyed in the world, as .not to be yet in* 
fenced by cuftom to t forget the ufc ci 
rcafon : for certain it is, that the prevalence 
pf faJbion makes the greatdi iabfuwlitiea 
j^afs uncenfured, and the -mind naturally 
Accommodates itfdf, even to the moJft ridi- 
culous improprieties, if they occur fre- 
.quently." 

" I fhould have hoped," laid I, " that 
the jhumahe propofaf made yefterday by 

your 
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your Lordfliip, would have had more 
efffea." 

" O," cried he, laughing, " I was fo 
far from expe&ing any fuccefs, that I fliaH 
.think myfelf very fortunate if I efcape the 
wit of Mr. Coverley in a lampoon ! yet I 
fpoke openly, becaufe I do not wifh to con- 
ceal that I am no friend to gaming/* 

After this, he took up the New Bath 
Guide, and read it with me till fupper- 
time. In our way down ftairs, Lady Louifa 
faid, " I thought, Brother, you were en- 
gaged this evening ?" 

%< Yes, Sifter," anfwercd he, cc and I 
have been engaged." And he bowfcd to 
me with an air of gallantry that rather cpn- 
fufed me. 

September 23 4. 
Almoft infenfibly have three days glided 
on fince I wrote 1aft t and fo fercnely, that, 
but for your abfence, I could not have 
.formed a wifh. My refidence here is much 
happier than I had dared expert. The at- 
tention with which Lord Orville honours 
me is as uniform as it is flattering, and 
Fcems to refult from a benevolence of heart 
that proves him as much a ftranger to ca- 
price as to pride; for, as his particular 
civilities arofe from a generous refentment 
at feeing me negle&ed, fo will they, I 

truft 
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truft, continue, as long as I (hall, in any 
degree, deferve them. I am now not 
merely eafy, but even gay in his prefence : 
fuch is the effedt of true politenels, that it 
banifhes all reftraint and embarraflmcnt. 
When we walk out, he condefcends to be 
my companion, and keeps by my Gie all the 
way we go. When we read, he marks the.. 
paflages mod worthy to b£&no ic^d, draws 
out my fentiments, and favotjjrs me with 
his own. At table, where h^ always fits 
next to me, he obliges me by "a v , thoufand 
namelefs attentions, while the diftinguifh- 
ing good- breeding; with which he treats 
me, prevents my repining at the vifibiy- • 
felt fuperiority of the reft of tfre\ompany. 
A thoufand occafional meetings could not 
have brought us to that degree of focial 
freedom, which- four days fpent under the 
fame roof have, infenfibly, been produftive 
of : and, as my only friend in this houfe, 
Mrs. Selwyn, is too much engroffed in per- 
petual converfation to attend much to me, 
Lord Orville feems to regard me as a help- 
lefs ftranger, and, as fuch, to think me en- 
titled to his good offices and protection." 
Indeed, my dear Sir, I have reafon to hope, 
that the depreciating opinion he formerly 
entertained of me is fucceeded by one infi- 
nitely more partial. — It may be that I flat- 
ter myfelf, but yet )iis looks, his atten- 
Vql. III. C tions, 
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tions, his dcfirc of drawing me into con- 
verfation, and his folicitude to oblige me, 
all cohfpire to make me hope I do not. 
In (hort, my deareft Sir, thefe laft four 
happy days would repay me for months of 
forrow and pain! 



LETTER V. 

Evelina in continuation. 

Clifton, Sept. 24th* 

THIS morning I came down ftairs 
very early, and, fuppofing that the 
family would not aflemble for fome time, I 
ftroHed out, purpofing to take a long walk, 
in the manner I was wont to do at Berry 
Hill, before breakfaft. But I had fcarce 
(hut the garden-gate, before I was met by 
a gentleman, who, immediately bowing to 
me, I recollected to be the unhappy Mr. 
Macartney. Very much furprifed, I court- 
lied, and. (topped till he came up to me. 
H£' Was (till in mourning, but looked bet- 
ter than when I faw him laft, though he 
had the fame air of melancholy which fo 
much (truck me at firft fight of him. 

Addreffing me with the utmoft refpe6t, 
" 1 am happy, Madam," (hid he, • to - 
2 have 
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have met with you fo foon. I came to Brif- 
tol but yefterday, and have had no fmall 
difficulty in tracing you to Clifton." 

44 Did you know, then, of my being- 
here ?" 

44 I did, Madam-, the fole motive of my 
journey was to fee you. I have been to Berry 
Hill, and there I had my intelligence, and, 
at the fame time, the unwelcome informa- 
tion of your ill health." 

44 Go#dGod! Sir,— and can you pof- 
fiblv have taken fo much trouble ?" 

Trouble ! Oh, Madam, could there- 
be any, to return you, the moment I had. 
the power, my perfonal acknowledgments: 
for your goodnefs ?" 

I then enquired after Madame Duval, 
and the Snow-Hill family. He told me, 
they were all well, and that Madame Du- 
val propofed foon returning to Paris. 
When I congratulated him upon looking 
better, 4< It is your/elf. Madam," faid he, 
44 you (hould congratulate, for to your 
humanity alone it may now be owing that 
I exift at all." He then told me, that his 
affairs were now in a lefs defperafe fitua- 
tion, and that he hoped, by the afiiftance 
of time and reafon, to accommodate his 
mind to a mbre chearful fubmiflion to his 
fate. 4 * The intereft you fo generoufly 
took in my affii&ion," fcdded he, <4 affures 
C % me 
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me you will not be difpleafed to hear of 
my better fortune : I was therefore eager 
to acquaint you with it." He then told 
me, that his friend, the moment he had 
received his letter, quitted Paris, and flew • 
to give him his perfdnal affiftpnee and con- 
solation. With a heavy heart, he acknow- 
ledged, he accepted it •, " but yet," he 
added, u I have accepted it, and therefore, 
as bound equally by duty and honour, my 
firft ftep was to haften to the benefaftrefs 
of my diftrefs, and to return " (prefenting 
me Something in a paper) " the only part of 
my obligations that can be returned *, for 
the reft, I have nothing but my gratitude 
to offer, and muft always be contented to 
confider myfelf her debtor. 51 

I congratulated him moft fincerely upon 
his dawning profperity, but begged he would 
not deprive me of the pleafure of being his 
friend, and declined receiving the money, 
till his affairs were more fettled. 

While this point was in agitation, I heard* 
Lord Orville's voice, enquiring of the 
gardener if he had feen me ? I immediately 
opened the garden-gate, and his Lordftiip, 
advancing to me with quicknefs, faid, 
" Good God, Mifs Anville, have you been 
out, alone ? Breakfaft has been ready fome 
time, and I have been round the garden in 
fearchof you." 

9 ' " Your 
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" Your Lordftiip has been very good/* 
faid I -, " but I hope you have not wait- 
ed." 

" Not waited !" repeated he, fmiling, 
44 Do you think we could fit down quietly 
to breakfaft, with the idea that you had 
run away from us ? But come," (offering 
to hand me) " if we do not return, they 
will fuppofe / am run away too ; and they 
very naturally may, as they know the at- 
traction of the magnet that draws me." 

44 I will come, my Lord/' laid I, rather 
cmbarrafled, "in two minutes." Then, 
turning to Mr, Macartney, with yet more 
cmbarrafiment, I wifhed him good morn- 
ing. 

He advance^ towards the garden, with 
the paper (till in his hand. 

44 No, no,* cried I, " fome other 
time." 

44 May I then, Madam, have the Honour 
of feeing you again P* 

I did not dare take the liberty of in- 
viting any body to the houfe of Mrs. Beau- 
mont, nor yet had I the prefence of miod 
to make an excufe ; and therefore, not 
knowing how to refufe him, I faid, 4< Per- 
haps you may be this way again to-morrow 
morning,— and I believe I fhall walk out 
before breakfaft." 

He bowed, and went away ; while I, 
C 3^ turping 
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turning again to Lord Orville, faw his coun- 
tenance fo much altered, that I was fright- 
ened at what I had fo haftily faid. He did 
not again offer me his hand, but walked, 
filent and flow, by my fide. Good Hea* 
ven ! thought I, what may. he not fuppofe 
from this adventure ? May he not, by 
my defire of meeting Mr. Macartney to- 
morrow, imagine it was by defign I walked 
out to meet him to-day ? Tormented by 
this apprehenfion, I determined to avail my- 
self of the freedom which his behaviour 
fincel came hither has encouraged; and, 
fince he would not afk any queftions, begin 
an explanation myfelf. I therefore flacken- 
ed my pace, to gain time, and then faid, 
" Was not your Lordfhip furprifed to fee 
me fpeaking with a ftranger ?" 

" A ftr#?ger !" repeated he* cc is jt pof- 
fjble that gentleman can be a ftranger to 
you?" 

" No, my Lord,"— faid I, ftammering, 
u not to »*,-**but only it might look— he 
might feem— M 

n No, believe me, M faid he, with a 
forced fmile, " I could never fuppofe Mifs 
Anville would make an appointment with 
* ftranger/* 

" An appointment, my Lord !" repeated 
Is colouring violently. 

fC Pardon 
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"' Pardon me, Madam," anfwered he, 
u but I thought I had heard one." 

I was fo much confounded, that I could 
not fpeak ; yet, finding he walked quietly 
on, I could not endure he Ihould make 
his own interpretation of my filence ; and 
therefore, as foori as I recovered from my 
furprife, I faid, " Indeed, my Lord, you 
are much miftaken, — Mr. Macartney had 
particular bufinefs with me,— and I could 
not,* — I knew not how to refufe feeing him, 
—but indeed, my Lord— I had not,— he 
had not,"— I Hammered fo terribly that I 
could not go on. 

44 I $m very forry," faid he, gravely, 
€f that I have been fo unfortunate as to dif- 
trefs you ; but I ihould not have followed 
you, had I not imagined you were merely 
walked out for the air." 

44 And fo I was !" cried I, eagerly, in- 
** deed, my Lord, I was ! My meeting 
with Mr. Macartney was quite accidental ; 
and if your Lordfhip thinks there is any 
impropriety in my feeing him to-morrow, I 
am ready to give up that intention. 

€i If /think !" faid he, in a tone of fur- 
prife j " furely Mifs Anvtlle muft beft judge 
For herfelf ! furely fhe cannot leave the ar- 
bitration of a point fo delicate, to one who 
is ignorant of all the circumftances which 
attend it ?" 

C + "If," 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 



56 EVELINA. 

" If," faid I, " it was worth your Lord- 
fhip's time to hear them,— you fhould not 
be ignorant of the circumftances which 
attend it." 

. " The fweetnefs of Mifs Anville's dif- 
pofition," faid he, in a foftaned voice, " I 
have long admired, and the offer of a com- 
munication which does me fo much honour* 
is too grateful to me not to be eagerly caught 
at." 

Juft then, Mrs* Selwyn opened the par- 
lour-window, and our converfation ended. 
I was rallied upon my paflion for fplj- 
tary walking, but no questions were afked 
xne. 

When breakfaft was over* I hoped to 
have had fome opportunity of fpeafcing 
with Lord Orville - t but Lord Merton and 
Mr. Coverley came in, and infilled upon 
his opinion of the fpot they had fixed upon 
for the old women's race. The ladies d&- 
clared they would be of the party, and, 
accordingly, we all went. 

The race is to be run in Mrs. Beaumont's 
garden ; the two gentlemen are as anxious 
as if their joint lives depended upon it. 
They have,- at length, fixed ypon objefts, 
but have found great difficulty in per- 
fuading them to pra&ife running* in order 
to try their ftrength. This grand affair is 
♦o be decided next Thurfday. 

When 
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When we returned to the houfe, the en- 
trance of more company ftill prevented my 
having any converfation with Lord Orville. 
I was very much chagrined, as I knew he 
was engaged at the Hotwells in the after- 
noon. Seeing, therefore, no probability of 
fpeaking to him before the time of my 
meeting Mr. Macartney arrived, I deter- 
mined that, rather than rifk his ill opinion, 
I would leave Mr, Macartney to his own 
fuggeftions. 

Yet, when L reflected upon his peculiar 
fituation, his poverty, his fadnefs, and, 
more than all the reft, the idea I knew he 
entertained of what he calls his obligations 
to me, I could not refolve upon a oreach 
of promife, which might be attributed to 
caufes of all others the mod offenfive to 
one whom misfortune has made extremely 
fufpicious of flights and contempt. 

After the moft uneafy confederation, I at 
length determined upon writing an excufe* 
which would, at once, fave me from either 
meeting or affronting him. 1 therefore 
begged Mrs. Selwyn's leave to fend her 
man to the Hotwells, which fhe inftantly 
granted ; and then I wrote the following 
note. 



To 
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ft Mr. Macartney. 

Sir, 

AS it wrll not be in my power to walk 
out to-morrow morning, I would by- 
no means give you the trouble of coming 
to Clifton, lhope, however, to have the 
pleafure of feeing you before you quit 
Briftol. I am, 

Sir, 

Your obedient fervant, 
Evelina Anvillc 

I defired the fervant to enquire at the 
Pump-room where Mr. Macartney/ lived, 
and returned to the parlour. 

As foon as the company difperfed, the 
ladies retired to drefs. I then, unexpect- 
edly, found myfelf alone with Lord Orville y 
who, ,the moment I rofe to follow Mrs. 
Selwyn, advanced to me» and faid, M Will 
Mifs Anville pardon my impatience, if I 
remind her of the promife fhe was fo good 
as to make me this morning V* 

1 flopped, and would have returned to 
my fear, but, before I had time, the fervant* 
came to lay the cloth. He retreated, and 
went towards the window ; and while 1 was 
confidering in what manner to begin, I 
coyld not telp afking myfelf what right I 

had 
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had to communicate the affairs of Mr. Ma- 
cartney ; and I doubted whether, to clear 
myfclf from one aft of imprudence, I had 
not committed another. 

Diftreffed by thifr refleftion r I thought it 
beft to quit the room, and give myfelf fome. 
time for confederation before 1 fpoke ; and 
therefore, only faying I muft haften to 
drefs, I ran up ftairs : rather abruptly, I 
own, and fo, I fear, Lord Orville muft 
think; yet what could I do? unufcdtothe 
fituations in which I find myfelf, and em- 
barrafled by the flighteft difficulties, I fel- 
dom, till too late,, difcover how I ought 
to aft. 

Juft as we were all aflembled to dinner, 
Mrs. Selwyn's man, coming into the par- 
lour, prcfented to me a letter, and faid, u I 
can't find out Mr. Macartney,. Madam v 
but the poft-office people will let you know 
]£ they hear of him/* 

I was extremely afhamed of this public 
mefiage}. and meeting the eyes of Lord 
OrviHe, which were earneftly fixed on me^ 
my confufion redoubled,, and I kftpw not 
which way to look. All dinner-time, he 
was as filent as myfelf r and, the moment it 
was in my power,, I left the table, and went 
to my own* room. Mrs. Selwyn prefently 
followed me, and her queftions obliged me 
to own almoft all the particulars of my ao* 
C 6 quaintance: 
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quaintance with Mr. Macartney, in order 
to excufe my writing to him. She faid it 
was a molt romantic affair, and ipoke her 
fentiments with great feverity, declaring 
that fhe had no doubt but he was an a<^ 
venturer and an impoftor. 

And now, my dear Sir, I am totally at 
a lofs what I ought to do : the more I re- . 
fleft, the more fenfible I am of the utter 
impropriety, nay, treachery, of revealing 
the ftory, and publifhing the misfortunes 
and poverty of Mr, ,Macartney ? who has 
an undpubted right to my fecrecy and dis- 
cretion, and whofe letter charges me to re- 
gard his communication as facred. — And 
yet, the appearance of myftery,— perhaps 
fomething- worfe, which this affair mufl: 
have to Lord Orville,-— his ferioufnefs,— 
and the promife I have made him, are in-, 
ducements fcarce to be refilled for trufting 
him, with the opennefs: he has reafon to ex-, 
peft from me. ^ & 

I am equally diltmled, too, whether or 
not I Ihould fee Mr. IKlacartney to-morrow 
morning.': 

Oh, Sir, could I now be enlightened by 
your counfel, from what anxiety and per- 
plexity fhould I be relieved ! 

But no, — I ought not to betray Mr. 
Macartney, and I will not forfeit a confi- 
dence which would never have been repofed 

in 
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in me, but from a reliance upon my honour 
which I fhould blufh to find myfelf un- 
worthy of. Defirous as I am of the good 
opinion of Lord Orville, I will endeavour 
to a£t as if I was guided by your advice, 
and, making it my.fole aim to defervc it, 
leave to time and to fate my fuccels or dif- 
appointment. 

Since I have, formed this refolution, my 
mind is more at eafe •, but I will not finifh, 
my letter till the affair is decided. 

Sept. 25th. ' 

I rofe very early this morning, and, after 
a thoufand different plans, not being able 
to refolve upon giving poor Mr. Macartney 
leave to fuppofe J negle&ed him* I thought 
it incumbent upon me to keep my word* 
fince he had not received my letter; I there- 
fore determined to make my own apolo- 
gies, not to ftay with him two minutes, 
and to excufe myfelf from meeting him 
any more. 

Yet, uncertain whether I was wrong or 
right, it was with fear and trembling that 
I opened the garden-gate,-— judge, then, 
of my feelings, when the firft.objeft I faw 
was Lord Orville I— he, too, looked ex- 
tremely difconcerted, and faid, in a hefi- 
tating manner, " Pardon me, Madam,— I 
did not intend,— I did not imagine you 

would 
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would have been here fo foon— or,— or I 
would not have come."— And then, with 
a hafty bow, he pafled me, and proceeded 
to the garden. 

I was fcarce able to ftand," fo greatly 
did I feel myfelf (hocked ; but, upon my 
faying, almoft involuntarily, " Oh my 
Lord I"— he turned back, and, after a fliort 
paufe, faid, " Did you fpeak to me, Ma- 
dam ?•• 

I could not immediately anfwer ; I feem* 
ed cboakedj and was even forced to fupport: 7 
myfelf by the garden-gate. 

Lord Orville, foon recovering his dig- 
nity, faid, * c I know not how to apologife 
for being, juft now, at this place ;— *and I 
cannot immediately,*— if *wr,— clear myfelf 
from the imputation of impertinent curio- 
fity, to which I fear you will attribute it r 
however, atprefent, I will only entreat your 
pardon, without detaining you any longer .** ' 
Again he bowed, and left me. 

For fome moments, I remained fixed ta 
the fame fpot, and in the fame' pofition^ 
immoveably as if I had been transformed 
* to (tone. My firft impulfe was to call 
him back, and inftantly tell him the whole- 
affair; but I checked this defire, though 
I would have given the world to have in- 
dulged it; fomething like pride aided what, 
I thought due u> Mr. Macartney, and I de- 
termined 
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termined not only to keep his fecret, but 
to delay any fort of explanation, till Lord 
Orville fhould condefcend to requeft it. 

Slowly he walked, and before he en- 
tered the houfe, he looked back, but has- 
tily withdrew his eyes, upon finding I ob- 
served him. 

Indeed, my dear Sir, you cannot cafily 
imagine a fituation more uncomfortable 
than mine was at that time ; to be fuipe&ed 
bjrfcord Orville of any clandeftine altions, 
wounded my foul; I was too much dif- 
compofed to wait for Mr. Macartney, nor, 
in truth, could I endure to have the defign 
of my ftayihg fo well known. Yet I was 
fo extremely agitated, that I could hardly" 
move, and, I have reafon to believe, Lord 
Orville, from the parlour-window, faw me 
tottering along, for, before I had taken 
five fteps, he came out, and haftening to 
meet me, faid, " I fear you are not well ; 
pray allow me, (offering his arm) to affift 
you.** 

" No, my Lord," faid I, with aB the 
refolution I could affume; yet I was af- 
fe&ed by an attention, at that time fo little 
cxpeded, and forced to turn away my head 
to conceal my emotion. 

41 You muft" faid he, with earneftnefs, 
" indeed you muft,— I am fore you are not 
well y— refufc me not the honour of affix- 
ing 
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ing you ;" and, almoft forcibly, he took 
my hand, and drawing it under his arm, 
obliged me to lean upon him. That I fub- 
mittcd was partly the effedt of furprife at 
an earneftnefs fo uncommon in Lord Or- 
ville, and partly, that I did not, juft then* 
dare truft my voice to make any objec- 
tion. 

When we came to the houfe, he led me 
into the parlour, and to a chair, and begged 
to know if I would not have a glais of 
water. 

** No, my Lord, I thank you," faid I, 
<c I am perfeftly recovered ;" and, rifing, 
I walked to the window, where, for fome 
time, I pretended to be occupied in looking 
at.the garden. 

: * Determined as I was to ad honourably 
by MnlMacartney, I yet moft anxioufly 
wiihed to be reftored to the good opinion 
of Lord Orville ; but his filence, and the 
thoughtfulnefs of his air, difcouraged me 
from fpeaking. 

My fituation foon grew difagreeable and 
embarrafllng, and I refolved to return ta 
my chamber till breakfaft was ready. To 
nemaih^nger, I feared, might feem ajking 
for his enquiries j and I was fure' it would 
ilf beeome me to be more eager to fpeak, 
than he was to hear. 
Juft as I reached the door, turning to 

me 
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me haftily, he faid, <c Are you going, Mifs 
Anville ?" 

" I am, my Lord," anfwered I, yet I 
flopped. 

" Perhaps to return to—but I beg your 
pardon !" he fpoke with a degree of agita- 
tion that made me readily comprehend he 
meant* to the Garden, and I inftantly faid, 
" To my own room, my Lord/' And again 
I would have gone ; but, convinced by my 
anfwer that I underftood him, I believe 
• he was forry for the infinuationj he ap- 
proached me with a very ferious air, though, 
at the fame time, he forced a fmile, and 
,faid, " I know not what evil genius -pur- 
sues me this morning, but I feem deftined 
' to do or to fay fomething I ought not : I 
am fo much afhamed of myfelf, that I can 
fcarce folicit your forgivenefs." 

" My forgivenefs P my Lord ?" cried I, 
abafhed, rather tharn elated by his conde- 
fcenfion, " furely you cannot — you are not 
ferious?" 

u Indeed never more fo;*yet. if I may 
be my own interpreter, Mifs Anville's coun- 
tenance pronounces my pardon/' 

I know not, my Lord, how any one 

can pardon, who has never been offended.** 

You are very good ; yet I could ex- 

pe£t no lefs from a fweetnefs of difpofition 

which baffles ail comparifon : will you not 

think 
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think I am an encroacher, and that I take 
advantage of your goodnefs, fhould I once 
more remind you of the promife you vouch- 
fafed me yefterday ?" 

" No, indeed ; on the contrary, I fhall 
be very happy to acquit myfelf in your 
Lordihip's opinion." 

" Acquittal you heed not," laid he, 
leading me again to the window, c< yet I 
own my curiofity is ftrongly excited." 

When I was fcated, I found myfelf much 
at a lofs what to fay 5 ye.t, after a fhort 
filence, aflumihg all the courage in my 

rwer, " Will you not, my kordi" faid 
w " think me trifling and capricious, fhould 
I own I have repented the promife I made* 
and fliould I entreat your Lordfhip not to 
infift upon rny ftrift performance of it ?— 
I fpoke fo haftily, that I did not, at the 
time, tonfider the impropriety of what I 
faid." 

As he was entirely filent, and profoundly 
attentive, I continued to fpeak without in- 
terruption. 

cc If your Lordfhip, by any other means* 
knew the circumftances attending my .ac- 
quaintance with Mr. Macartney, I am mod 
fure you would yourfelf difapprove my re- 
lating them. He is a gentleman, and has 
been very unfortunate,— but I am not,— 
I think,— at liberty to fay more; yet I 

arrv 
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am Aire, if he knew your Lordfhip wifted 
to hear any particulars of his affairs, he 
would readily confent to my acknowledging 
them; — fhall I, my Lord, afk his per- 
miflion ?" 

44 His affairs ! M repeated Lord Orvillej 
** by no means, I have not the leaft curio- 
fity about them." 

44 I beg your Lordfliip's pardon,*— buf 
indeed I had underftood the contrary." 

44 Is it poflible, Madam, you could fup- 
pofe the affairs of an utter flxapger can ex- 
cite my curio^ty ?" 

The gravity and coldnefs with which ht 
aflced this queftion, very much abaflied 
me ; but Lord Orville is the moft delicate 
of men, and, prefently recolle&ing him- 
felf, he added, I mean not to fpeak with 
indifference of any fripnd of yoursy-^far 
from it ; any fuch will always command my 
good wifhes : yet I own I am rather difap- 
pointed ; and though I doubt not the ju£ 
tice of your reafon, to which I implicitly 
fubmit, you muft not wonder, that, when 
upon the point of being honoured with your 
confidence, I fhould feel the greateft regret 
at finding it withdrawn." 

Do you think, my dear Sir, I did not, 
at that moment, require all my refolution 
to guard me from frankly telling him what- 
ever he wifhcd to hear ? yet I rejoice that 

I did 
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I did not ; for added to the a£tual wrong 
I fhould have done, Lord Orville hirnfelf, 
when he had heard, would, I am fure, 
have blamed me. Fortunately, this thought 
occurred to me, and I faid, u Your Lord- 
fiiip fhall yourfelf be my judge ; the pro- 
riiifc I made, though voluntary, was rafh 
and inconfiderate j yet, had it concerned my- 
felf, I would not have hefitated in fulfil- 
ling it ; but the gentleman whofe affairs I 
ihould be obliged to relate," 
• " Pardon me,** cried he, " for inter- 
rupting you i yet allow me to aflure you, I 
have not the flighted defire to be acquaint- 
ed with his affairs, further than what be- 
longs to the motives which induced you 
yefterday morning— " He (topped* but 
there was no occafion to fay more. 

44 That, my Lord," cried I, cc I will 
tell you honeftly. Mr. Macartney had 
fome particular bufinefs with me,— and 1 
could not take the liberty to afk him hi- 
ther/* 

" And why . not ?— Mrs. Beaumont, I 
am fure,—" 

" I could not, my Lord, think of in- 
truding upon Mrs. Beaumont's complai- 
fance •, and lb, with the fame hafty folly I 
promifed your Lordftiip, I much more 
raflily, promifed to meet him." 

46 And did yoii ?" 
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* No, my Lord," faidl, colouring, " I 
returned before he came." 

Again, for fome time, we were both 
filent j yet, unwilling to leave him to re- 
flections which could not but be to my 
disadvantage, I fummoned fufficient cou- 
rage to fay, " There is no young creature, 
my Lord, who fo greatly wants, or fo 
^earneftly wifhes for, the advice and aflift- 
ance of her friends, as I do ; I am new to 
the world, and unufed to a&ing for my- 
fdf,— my intentions are never wilfully 
blameable, yet I err perpetually !— I have, 
hitherto, been bleft with the moft affec- 
tionate of friends, and, indeed, the ableft 
of men, to guide and inftruft me upon 
£very occafion ;— but he is too diftant, now, 
to be applied to at the moment I want his 
aid y-r-and herej— there is not a human 
being whofe counfel I can afk !" 

44 Would to Heaven," cried he, with a 
countenance from which all coldnefs and 
gravity were banilhed, and fucceeded by 
the mildeft benevolence, " that J were 
worthy, — and capable, — of fupplying 
the place of fuch a friend to Mils An* 
villel" 

46 You do me but too much honour," 
faid I \ 44 yet I hope your Lordftiip's can- 
dour—perhaps I ought to fay indulgence, 
~ will make fome allowance, on account 

of 
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of my inexperience, for behaviour, fo in- 
confiderate :— May I, my Lord, hope that 
you will ?" 

" May i," cried he, " hope that you 
will pardon the ill-grace with which I have 
fubmitted to my dilappointment ? and that 
you will permit me/' (kiffing my band) 

* thus to feal my peace ?" 

" Our peace, my Lord," faid I, with 
revived fpirits. 

■-* c This, then," faid he, again prefling it 
to his lips, 4C for our peace : and now,— 
are we not friends ?" 

Juft then, the door opened, and I had 
only time to withdraw my hand, before the 
ladies came in to breakfaft. 

. I have been, all day, the happiefl: of hu- 
man beings !— to be thus reconciled to 
Lord Orville, and yet to adhere to my re- 
folution,— what could I wifti for more ?— 
he, too, has been very chearful, and more 
attentive, more obliging to me fhan ever. 
Yet Heaven forbid I fhould again be in a 
fimilar fituation, for I cannot exprefs how 
much uneafinefs I have fuffered from the 
fear of incurring his ill opinion. 

But what will poor Mr. Macartney think 
of me ? happy as I am, I much regret the 
neceffity I have been under of difap point- 
ing him. 

Adieu, my dearcft Sir. 

LETTER 
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LETTER VI. 

Mr. ViUars to Evelina. 

Berry Hill, Sept. it. 

EAD to the world, and equally in- 
fenfible to its pleafures or its pains, 
I long, fince bid adieu to all joy, and de- 
fiance to all forrow, but what mould fpring 
from my Evelina,- 5 — fole fource, to me, of 
all earthly felicity. How ftrange, then, is it, 
that the letter in which fhe tells me (he is 
the bappleft of human beings^ fhould give me 
the moft mortal inquietude ! 

Alas, my child ! — that innocence, the 
firft, beft gift of Heaven, ftiould, of all 
others, be the blindeft to its own danger,— 
the jnoft expofed to treachery,— -and the 
lead able to defend itlelf, in a world where 
it is little known, lefs valued, and perpe- 
tually deceived ! 

Would to Heaven you were here !•— then, 
by degrees, and with gentlenefs, I might 
enter upon a fubjeft too delicate for diftant 
difcuffion. Yet is it too iriterefting, and 
the fituatioa too critical, to allow of delay. 
—Oh my Evelina, your fituation is critical 
indeed!— -your peace of mind is at ftake, 
and every chance for your future happineft 

may 
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may depend up6n the conduct of the pre- 
fent moment. 

Hitherto I have forborne to fpeak with 
you upon the moft important of all con- 
cern*, die ftate of your heart':— alas, I 
need no information ! I have been 'filent, 
indeed, but I have not been blind. 

Long, and with the deepeft regret, have 
I perceived the afcendancy which Lord 
Orville has gained upon your mind.— You 
will ftart at the mention of his name,— 
. you will tremble every word you read -,— 
I grieve to give pain to my gentle Evelina, 
but I dare not any longer fpare her. 

Your firft meeting with Lord Orville was 
decifive. Lively, fearlefs, free from all 
other imjareffions, fuch a man as you de- 
fcribe him could not fail exciting your ad- 
miration, and the more dangeroufly, beca«fe 
he feemed as unconfcious of his power as 
you of your weaknefs ; and therefore you 
had no alarm, either from bis vanity or your 
own prudence. 

Young, animated, entirely off your guard, 
and thoughtlefs of confequences, Imagina- 
tion took the reins, and Reafon, flow-paced, 
though fure-footed, was unequal to a race 
with fo eccentric and flighty a companion. 
How rapid was then my Evelina's progrefs 
through thofe regions of fancy and paflion 

whither 
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whither her new guide conduced he r !— 
She faw Lord Orville at a ball,— and he 
was the tnoft amiable of men ! — She met him 
again at another,— and be bad every virtue 
under beaven ! 

I mean not to depreciate the merit of 
Lord Orville, who, one myfterious inftance 
alone excepted, feems to have deferved the 
idea you formed of his character * but it was 
not time, it was not the knowledge of his 
worth, obtained your regard; your new 
comrade had not patience to wait any trial ; 
her glowing pencil, dipt in the vivid co- 
lours of her creative ideas, painted to you, 
at the moment of your firft acquaintance, 
all the excellencies, all the good and rare 
qualities, which a great length of time, 
and intimacy, could alone have really dis- 
covered. 

You flattered yourfelf, that your parti- 
ality was theefleft of efteem, founded upon 
a general love of merit, and a principle of 
jultice: and your heart, which fell the Sa- 
crifice of yourerror, was totally gone ere 
you fulpedled it was in danger, 

A thoufand times have I been upon the 
point of fhewing you the perils of yoitf 
'fituation ; but the fame inexperience which 
occafioned your miftake, I hoped, with the 
affiftance ot time and abfence, would efiedt 
a cure : I was, indeed, moft unwilling to 

Vol. III. D deftroy 
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<leftroy your illufion, while I dared "hope 
it might itfclf contribute to the reftoration 
of your tranquility ; fince your ignorance 
•of the danger and force of your attach- 
ment, might poflibly prevent that defpon- 
clericy with which young people, in fimilar 
circumftances, are apt to perfuade them- 
selves that what is only difficult, is ablb- 
'lutely impoflible. 

But now, fince you have again met, and 
a*e become more intimate than ever * all my 
Tiope from fiknee and feeming ignorance is 
at an end. 

Awake, then, 'my dear, my deluded child, 
iwake to the fenfe of your danger, and ex- 
pert yourfelf to avoid the evils with which 
It threatens you, — evils which, to a mind 
like yours, are moft to be dreaded, fecret 
repining, and concealed» yet confuming re- 
gret ! Make a noble effort for the recovery 
of your peace, which now, with forrow I 
fee it, depends wholly upon the prefence 
"of Lord Orville. This effort, may, indeed, 
lie painful, but truft to my experience, 
when I affure you it is requifite. 
r . You mull quit' him 1— his fight is bane- 
ful to your rcpofe, [his fociety is death to 
jQur future tranquility! Believe me, my 
t>eloyed child, niy heart aches for your 
Tuffering, while it di&ates its neceflity. 
\ Could I flatter myfelfxhit Lord Orville 

would, 
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would, indeed, be feqfible of your worth, 
and a6t with a noblenefs of mind which 
fhould prove it congenial to his own, then 
would I leavemy Evelina .to the unmolefted 
enjoyment of the chearful fociety and en- 
creaiiBg regard of a man (he fo greatly ad- 
mires : but this is not an Age in which we 
may truft to appearances, and imprudence 
is *nuch fooner regretted than repaired. 
Your health, you tea me,' is much ponded, 
w^can you then content to leave Briftol ?— 
'not abruptly, chat I do not defire, but in 
a few days from the time you receive this ? 
I /will write to Mrs. Selwyn* and tell her 
how much I wilh your return ; and Mrs* 
Clinxon can take fufficient cane of you. 

I have meditated uppn every .poilible 
expedient chat might tend to your happi- 
rms, ere I .fixed upon exalting from you a 
cornpliance which I am convinced will be 
i»oft painful to yoy r?~but I can fatisfy 
rayfelf in none. This will. at leaft be fefe t 
and as co<fucce6y-fl*wc muft leave it to 
>time. 

I am very glad tp hear of Mr. Macart- 
ney's welfare. 

Adieu, my deareft child* Heaven pre- 
ferve and<ftrenghthch you! 

< A. V. 
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LETTER VII. 

EveUna to the Rev. Mr. Villars. 

Clifton, Sept. 28; 

SWEETLY, moft fweetly, have two 
days more patted fince I wrote; but 
I have been too much engaged to be exa<5t 
< in my journal. 

To-day has been lefs tranquil. It was 
deftincd for the decifion of the important 
bet, and has been productive of general 
confufion throughout the houfe. It was 
. fettled that the race fhould be run at five 
o'clock in the afternoon. Lord Merton 
breakfafted here, and ftayed till noon. He 
wanted to engage the Ladies to bet on bis 
fide, in the true ipirit of gaming, without 
feeing the racers. But he CQuld-only pre- 
vail on Lady Louifa, as Mrs. Selwyn faid 
, {he never laid a wager againft her own 
* wilhes, and Mrs. Beaumont would not take 
fides. As for me* I was not applied to. It 
is irapoflible for negligence to be more 
pointed, than that of Lord Merton to me, 
in the prefence of Lady Louifa. 

But, juft before dinner, I happened to 
be alone in the drawing-room, when his 
Lordfhip fuddenly returned, and coming 
in with his ufual familiarity, he was be- 
ginning, 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



£ V E L I N A." 77 

ginning, " You fee, Lady Louifa,— H but 
Sopping ihort, " Pray where's every body 
gone ?" 

" Indeed I don't know, my Lord." 

He then fhut the door, and, with a great 
alteration in his face and manner, advanced 
eagerly towards me, and faid, " How glad 
I am, my fweet girl, to meet you, at Taflr, 
alone ! By my foul, i began to think there 
was a plot againft me, for I've never been 
able to have you a minute to myfelf." And, 
very freely, ne feized my hand. 

I was fo much furprifed at this addrefs, 
after having beeh fo long totally negleifted, 
that I could make no other anfwer than 
ftaring at him with unfeigned aftbnifh- 
ment. 

<c Why now," continued he, " if you was 
not the cruelleft little angel in the world, 
you would have helped me to fome expe- 
dient : for you fee how I am watched here 5 
Lady Louifa's eyes are never off me. She 
gives me a charming foretafte of the plea- 
Fjires of a wife ! however, it won't laft 
long." 

Difgufted to the greateft degree, I at- 
tempted to draw away my hand, but I be- 
lieve I fhould not have fucceeded, if Mrs. 
Beaumont had not made her appearance. 
He turned from me with the greateft aflu- 
rance, and faid, " How are you, Ma'am ?— 
D 3 how 
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how it Lady Louife ?-*-you fee I can't live> 
a rnotaent out of the boufe." 

Could you, my deareft Sir, have believed 
it poffible for fuch effrontery to be in 
man? 

Before dinner, came Mf. Coverky^ and. 
before fite o'clock* Mr. Lovet and fctae 
other company. The place marked out for 
the race, Was a gravel- walk in Mrs. Beau- 
mont's garden, aftd the length of the ground 
twenty yards. When we were fummoned 
to the courfe, the two poor old Women. made 
their appearance. Though they feemed 
very healthy for their time of life* they yet 
looked fo weak, fo infirm, fo feeble, that- 
I could feel no fenfation but that of pity 
at the fight. However, this was not the 
general fenfe of the company* for they no 
iooner came forward, than they were greeted 
with a laugh from every beholder* Lord 
Orvill? excepted, who looked very grave 
during the whole tranfa&ion* Doubtiefs he 
muft be greatly difcontented at the diffi- 
pated conduct and extravagance, of a m$n 
yrkh whom he is, foon, to be fo nearly con- 
nected* 

For fome time, the fcene was truly ridi- 
culous v the agitation of the parties con- 
cerned, and the bets that were laid upon 
the old women, were abfurd beyond mea- 
fure. . Who are you for ? and wbofejsde art 

you 
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jm of? was echoed from mouth to mouth 
by the whole company. Lord Merton and 
Mr. Coverley were both fo exceffively gay 
and noify, that I foon found they had been 
too free in drinking to their fuccefs- They 
handed, with loud fliouts, the old women 
to the race-ground, and encouraged them, 
by liberal promifes, to exert themfelves. 
" When the fignal was given for them to 
fet off, the poor creatures, feeble and 
frightened, ran againft each other, and 
neither of them able to fupport the fhock, 
they both fell on the ground, 

£ord Merton and Mr. Coverley flew to 
their afliftance. Seats were brought for 
them, and they each drank a glafs of wine. 
They complained of being much bruifed ; 
for, heavy and helplefs, they had not been 
^ble to fave themfelves, but fell, with their 
whole weight upon the gravel. However, 
as they feemed equal fufferers, both par- 
ties were too eager to have the affair de- 
ferred.; 

Again, therefore, they fet off, and hob- 
bled along, nearly even with each other, 
for fpme time, yet freauently, and to the 
inexprefftble diverfion of the company, they 
ft urn bled, and tottered ; and the confufed 
hallowing of " Now Coverley !" u Now. 
Merton / M rung frpm fide to fide during the 
v&o\p affair. 

D4 Nbfr 
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Not long after, a foot of one of the poor 
women flipt, and, with great force, flic 
came again to the groupd. Involuntarily, 
I fprung forward to aflift her, but Lord 
Merton, to whom fhe did not belong* 
flopped me, calling out €< No foul play ! 
no foul play !" 

Mr, Coverley, then, repeating the fame 
words, went himfelf to help her, and in- 
fitted that the other fhould (top. A debate 
enfued ; but the poor creature was too 
much hurt to move, and declared her ut- 
ter inability to make another attempt. Mr* 
Coverley was quite brutal ; he fwore at her 
with unmanly rage, and feemed fcarce able 
to refrain even from ftriking her. 

Lord Merton then, in great rapture, faid 
it was a hallow thing j but Mr. Coverley 
contended that the fall was accidental, and 
time fhould be allowed for the woman to 
recover. However, all the company being 
* againft him, he was pronounced the lofer. 

We then went to the drawing-room, to 
tea. After which, the evening being re- 
markably warm we all walked in the gar- 
den. Lord Merton was cjuite riotous, and 
Lady Louifa in high fpirits •, but Mr. Co- 
verley endeavoured in vain to conceal his 
chagrin. 

As Lord Orville was thoughtful, and 
walked by himfelf t I expe&ed that, as 

ufual, 
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ifual, I fhould pafs unnoticed, and be left 
to my own meditations ; but this was not 
the cafe, for Lord Merton, entirely off hi» 
guard, giddy equally from wine and fuc- 
cefs, was very troublefome to me; and, 
regardlefe of the prefence of Lady LouiTa, 
which, hitherto, has reftrained hrm even 
from common civility, he attached him- 
felf to me, during the walk, with a free*. 
dom of gallantry that put me extremely 
out of countenance. He paid me the moft 
high-flown compliments, and frequently 
and forcibly feized my hand, though I re- 
peatedly, and with undiflembled anger, 
drew it back. Lord Orville, I faw, watch- 
ed us with earneftnefs, and Lady Louifa'a 
imiles were converted into looks of di£- 
dain. 

I could not bear to be thus fituated^ 
and complaining I was tired,. I quickened 
my pace, with intention to return to the 
houfe; but Lord Merton, haftily follow- 
ing, caught my hand, and faying the day 
was bis own, vowed he would, not let me 

g°- 

" You mufo my Lord," eried I, ex- 
tremely flurried.. 

"You are the moft charming girl in the 
world,?* faid he, " and never looked- bet- 
ter than at this moment^" 

" My Lord," cried. Mrsv Selwyn, ad- 
D 5 vancing; 
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vancing to us, u you don't conflder, that 
the better Mifs Anville looks, the more 
ftriking is the cohtraft with your Lordfliip* 
therefore, for your own fake, I would ad- 
vife you not to hold her." 

** Egad, my Lord," cried Mr. Cover- 
ley, u I don't fee what right you have to 
the beft old, and the beQ: young woman too, 
in the fame day." 

" Beft young womanly repeated Mr. 
Lovel; * c 'pon honour, ' Jack, you have 
made a moft unfortunate fpeech-, however, 
if Lady Louifa can pardon you,-— and her 
Ladyihip is all goodnefs, — I am fure nobody 
elfe can, for you have committed an out- 
rageous folecilm in good manners.'* 

" And pray, Sir," faid Mrs. Selwyn, 
41 under what denomination may your own 
fpcech pals ?" 

Mr- Lovel, turning another way, affeft- 
ed not to hear her: and Mr. Coverley, 
bowing to Lady Louifa, faid, " Her La- 
dyihip is well acquainted with my devo- 
tions—but egad, I don't know how it is,— - 
I had always an unlucky turn at an epi- 
gram, and never could refill a frnart play 
upon words in my life." 

" Pray, my Lord," cried I, " let *o 
my handt pray, Mrs. Selwyn, fpeak for 



me. 



u My Lord," faid Mrs. Selwyn, " in 

detaining 

Digitized by VjOOQLC 



Staining Mifs Anyiite any longer, you 
only lot time, for we arc already as weU 
convinced of your valour and your ftrcngth 
as if you were to hold her an age" 

" My Locd," faid Mrs. Beaumont, <c I 
Bauft beg fcaxc to interfere ; I know not if 
Lady Louifa can pardon you, but, as this 
young Lady is at my houfe, I do not chufe 
to have her jmade unegfy." 

" I pardon him!" cried Lady Louifa, 
44 I declare I am monftraus glad to .get rid 
of Jjim." 

" Egad, my Lord," cried Mr. Coyerley, 
44 while you are grafping at a (hatfow, you'll 
lofe a fubftance; you'd beft make your 
peace while you can." 

44 Pray, Mr. Coverjcy, be quiet,'* faid 
Lady Louifa, peevilhly, c< for I declare I 
won't {peak to him. Brother/' (taking 
hold of Lord Oreille's arm) 44 will you 
walk in with me ?" 

41 Would to Heaven," cried I, fright- 
ened to fee how much Lord Mertpn was 
in liquor, cc that 1^ too, had a brother I— 
and then I fhould not be expofed to fuch 
treatment !" 

Lord Orville, inftantly quitting Lady 
Louifa, faid, " Will Mifs Anville allow 
me the honour of taking that title ?'• and 
then, without waiting for any anfwer, he 
difrngagfti me frpm Lord Merton, and, 
D 6 handing 
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handing me to Lady Loulfa, " Let me,'* 
added ne, " take equal ciare of both my 
lifters 5" and then, defiring her to take hold 
of one arm, and begging me to make ufe 
of the other, we reached the houfe in a 
moment. Lord Merton, difordered as he 
was, attempted not to ftop us. 

As foon as we entered the houfe I with- 
drew my arm, and courtfied my thanks, 
for my heart was too full for fpeech. Lady 
Louifa, evidently hurt at her brother^ 
condefcenfion, and piqued extremely by 
Lord Merton*s behaviour, filently drew 
away her's, and biting her lips, with a look 
of infinite vexation, walked fullenly up the 
hall. 

Lord Orville afked her if fhe would not 
go into the parlour ? 

" No," anfwered ihe, haughtily ; " I 
leave you and your new fifter together*" 
and then Ihe walked up ftairs. 
* I was quite confounded at the pride and 
rudenefs of this fpeech. Lord Orville him- 
felf feemed thunderftruck j I turned from 
him, and went into the parlour; he fol- 
lowed me, faying, " Muft I, now, apolo- 
gife to Mifs AnviHe for the liberty of my 
interference? — or ought I to apologife that 
I did not, as I wifhed, interfere fooner ?" 

" O my Lord/* cried I, with an amo- 
tion I could not reprefs, " it is from you 

alone 
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alone I meet with any refpeft,— all others 
treat me with impertinence or contempt !" 

I am forry I had not more command of 
myfelf, as he had reafon, juft then, to fup- 
pofc I particularly meant his filter ; which* 
I am lure, muft very much hurt him. 

" Good Heaven," cried he, " that fa 
much fweetnefs and merit can fail to excite 
the love and admiration fo juftly their due ! 
I cannot,— I dare not exprefs to you half 
the indignation I feel at this moment I" 

" I am forry* my Lord," laid I, more 
calmly, 4 * to have railed it; but yet,— in 
a fituation that calls for prote&ion, to meet 
only with mortifications,— indeed, I am 
but ill formed to bear them !" 

** My dear Mifs Anville," cried he, 
warmly, " allow me to be your friend ; think 
of me as if I were indeed your brother, and 
let me entreat you to accept my bell fer- 
vices, if there is any thing m which I can 
be fo happy as to lhew my regard,— my re- 
Ipeft for you 1" 

Before I had time to fpeak, the reft of 
the party entered the parlour, and, as I did 
not wilh to fee any thing more* of Lord 
Merton, at leaft before he had flept, I de- 
termined to leave it. Lord Orville, feeing 
my defign, faid, as I paffed him, u Will 
you go ?* " Had not I belt, my Lord ?* 
laid I. £ I am afraid/* faid he, fmiling f 

" fines- 
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cc frace I XDuft now /peak as your trotter*. 
I am afraid yau bad j-*-you fee you may 
truft me, Unce I can advife againft my oj/m. 
intereft." 

I then left the room, ^nd have beej^ 
writing ever fince. And methinks I can 
never lament the rudeneis of Lord Merton„ 
as it has more than ever confirmed to mc 
the cfteem of Lord Orville. 



LETTER VIIL 

Evelina in continuation. 

Sept. so. 

OH Sir, what a ftrawje incident have 
1 to recite ! what a field of conjecture 
to open ! 

Yeftcrday evening, we all went to an af. 
fembly. Lord Qrvijje prefcnted tickets to 
the whole family, and did me the honour, 
to the no fmall furprife of all here, I be- 
lieve, to dance with meu But every day 
abounds in frefli inftances of his conde- 
fcending politenefs, and he now takes eyery 
opportunity of palling me his fcknd> arid 
hxsjijkr. 

Lord Merton offered a ticket to Lady 
Lpuifa i >fyut fixe was fo mych incenfed 

againft 
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againft him, that (he refwfed it witK the 
utmoft difdain; neither could be prevail 
upon her to dance with him -, (he iat ft ill 
the whole evening, and deigned not to look 
at, or fpeak to him. To me, her beta- 
viour is almoft the fame, for (he is cold, 
diftant, and haughty, and her eyes exprefs 
the greateft contempt. But for Lord Or- 
ville, how miferable would my refidcnce 
here make me ! 

We were joined, in the ball-room, by 
Mr. Coverley, Mr. Lovel, and Lord Mer- 
ton, who looked as if he was doing pe- 
nance, and fat all the evening next to Lady 
Louifa, vainly endeavouring to appeafe her 
anger. 

Lord Orville began the minuets-, he 
danced with a young Lady who feemed to 
e ngage the general attention, as (he had not 
been feen here before. She is pretty, and 
looks mild and good-humoured. 

<c Pray r Mr. Lovel," faid Lady Louifa, 
*' who is that?" 

" Mifs Belmont," anfwered he, " the 
young heirefs ; (he came to the Wells yef- 
terday." 

Struck with the name, I involuntarily re* 
peated it, but nobody hoard me. 

u What b her family ?" faid Mrs. Beau- 
snoot. 

48 Have you not heard, of her, Ma'am ?** 

cried 
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cried he, " fhe is only daughter and heireft 
of Sir John Belmont/' 

Good Heaven, how did I ftart ! the name 
(truck my ear like a thunder- bolt. Mrs. 
Selwyn, who immediately looked at me, 
faid, " Be calm, my dear, and we will learn 
the trutk of all this." 

Till then* I had never imagined her to 
be acquainted with my ftory y but fhe has 
fince told me, that fhe knew my unhappy 
mother, and was well informed of the whole 
affair. 

She afked Mr. Lovel a multitude of 
queftions,. and I gathered from his aniwers^ 
that this young Lady was juft come from 
abroad, with Sir John Belmont, who was 
now in London ? that fhe was unde* the 
care of his fifter„ Mrs. Paterfon y and that 
fhe would inherit a confiderable eftate. 

I cannot exprefs the ftrange feelings with 
which I was agitated during this recitaL 
What, my deaFeft Sir, can it poffibly mean ?* 
Did you ever hear of any after-marriage ?— 
or muft I fuppofe, that, while the lawful 
child i9 rejected, another is adopted ?— I 
know not what to think ! I am bewildered 
with a contrariety of ideas F 

When wc came home, Mrs. Selwyn pafled 

more than an hour in my. room, converfing 

upon this fubjedt. She fays that I ought 

inftantly to go to town* find Q\H my father, , 

> and 
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and have the affair cleared up. She allures 
me I have too ftrong a rcfemblance to my 
dear, though unknown mother, to allow of 
the leaft hefitation in my being owned, when 
once I am feen. For my part, I have no 
wilh but to aft by your direftion. 

I cannot give any account of the even- 
ing ; fo difturbed, fo occupied am I by this 
fubjeft, that I can think of no other. I have 
entreated Mrs. Selwyn to obfcrve the drift- 
ed fecrecy, and (he has promifed that flie 
will. Indeed, (he has too much fenfe to 
be idly communicative. 

Lord Orville took notice of my being 
abfent and filent, but I ventured not to 
entfuft him with the caufe. Fortunately, 
he was not of the party at the time Mr. 
Lovel made the difcovery. 

Mrs. Selwyn fays that if you approve my 
going to town, fhe will herfelf accompany 
me. I had a thoufand times rather afk the 
proteftion of Mrs. Mirvan, but, after this 
offer, that will not be poffible. 

Adieu, my deareft Sir. I am fure you 
will write immediately, and I fhall be all 
Impatience till your letter arrives. 



LETTER 
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LETTER IX. 
Evelina in continuation, 

aa.ifc 

GOOD God, my dear Sir, what x 
wonderful tale have I again to relate! 
even yet, I am not recovered from my ex- 
treme furprife. 

Yefterday morning, as foon as I had 
finifhed my hafty letter, I was fummoned 
to attend a walking party to the Hotwelb. 
It confifted only of Mrs. Selwyn and Lord 
Orville* The latter walked by my fide 
all the way, and his converfation diffipated 
my uneafinefs, and infenfibly reftorcd my 
ferenity. 

At the pump-room, I few Mr. Macart- 
ney •, I courtfied to him twice ere he would 
/peak to me. When he did, I began to. 
apologife for having di&ppointed him \ but 
I did not find it very eaiy to excufe my- 
fclf, as Lord Orville's eyes, with an ex» 
preffion of anxiety that diftrefled me, turn«^ 
ed from him to me, and mc to him, every 
word I fpoke. Convinced, however, that 
I had really trifled with Mr. Macartney, I 
ftrupled not to beg his pardon. He was 

then* 



d by Google 



EYELI N A. 9 1 

then, not merely appealed, but even grate- 
fuJ. 

He requefted me to fee him tomorrow : 
but I had not the folly to be again guilty 
of anindifcretion which had, already,, caufed 
me id much u»neafinefsj and therefore,. I 
told him, frankly, that it was not in my 
power, a* prefent, to fee him, but by ac- 
cident 5 and, to prevent his being offended, 
I hinted to him the reafon I could not re- 
ceive him as I wifhed to do. 

When I had fatisfied both him and roy- 
felf upon this fubjed, I turned to Lord 
Orville, and faw, with concern, the gra- 
vity of his countenance, I would have 
i|>oken to him, but knew not how ; I be- 
lieve, however, he read my thoughts, for, 
in a little time, with a fort of ferious iinile, 
he feid, * Does not Mr. Macartney com- 
plain of his disappointment ?" . . 

" Not much, my Lord." 

c< And how have tou appealed him ?" 
Finding I he&tated what to anfwer, 4i Am 
I not your brother,* continued he, 4< and 
mud I not enquire into your affair? ?" 

44 Certainly, my Lord/* laid I, laugh- 
ing, 44 I only wifh it were better w^rthr 
your Lordflnp's while." 

44 Let me, then, make immediate ufc of 
. my privilege* When Iball you fee Mr. 
Macartney again ?" 

cc Indeed, 
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" Indeed, my Lord, I can't tell." 

€c But,— do you know that I fhall not 
fuffer myfifter to make a private appoint- 
ment?" 

*' Pray, my Lord," cried I, earneftly, 
ufe that word no more ! Indeed you fhock 
me extremely." 

u That would I not do for the world," 
cried he; €C yet you know not how warmly* 
how deeply I am interefted, not only in all 
your concerns, but in all your a&ions." 

This fj>eech,— the moft particular one 
Lord Orville had ever made to me, ended 
our converfation at that time* for I was too 
much ftruck by it to make any anfwer. - 

Soon after, Mr. Macartney, in a low 
voice, entreated me not to deny him the 
gratification of returning the money. While 
he was fpeaking, the young Lady I faw 
yefterday at the aflembly, with the large 
party, eqtered the pump-robm. Mr. Ma- 
cartney turned as pale as death, his voice 
faltered, and he feemed not to know what 
he faid. I was myfelf almoft equally di- 
fturbed, by the croud of confufed ideas that 
occurred to me. Gobd Heaven, thought 
I, why Jhould he be thus agitated P— is it 

5)oflible this can be the young Lady he 
oved?— 

In a few minutes, we quitted the pump- 
room, and though I twice wifhed Mr. Ma- 
cartney 
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cartney good morning, he was fo abfent he 
did not hear me. 

We did not immediately return to 
Clifton, "as Mrs. Selwyn had bufinels at 
a pamphlet-fhop. While Ihe was looking 
at fome new poems, Lord Orville again 
afked me when I Ihould fee Mr. Macart- 
ney ? 

iC Indeed, my Lord," cried I, <c I know 
not, but I would give the univerfe for £ 
few moments contferfation with him!" I 
fpoke this with a fimple fincerity, and was 
not aware of the force of my own words. 

" The univerfe !* repeated he, " Good 
God, Mifs Anville, do you fay this to 

m : r 

. c< I would fay it,* returned I, " to any 
body, my Lord." 

ct I beg your pardon," faid he, in a 
voice that lhewed him ill pleafed, " I am 
anfwered !" 

" My Lord," cried I, " you muft not 
judge hardly of me. I fpoke inadvertent- 
ly ; but if you knew the painful fulpenfe I 
fuffer at this moment, you would not be 
furorifed at what I have faid." 

And would a meeting with Mr. Ma- 
cartney relieve you from that fufpenfe ?" 

" Yes, my Lord, two words might be 
fufficient." 

" Would to Heaven," cried he, after a 

Ihort 
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fliort paufe, €< that I were worthy to know 
their import!!* 

" Worthy, my Lord I— O, if that were 
all, your Lordmip could Wk nothing I 
Ihould not be ready to anfwer ! If I were 
but at liberty~to fpeak, J ihquld btp-qud 
of your Lordflifp's enquiries ; but indeed 
I am not, I have not any right to commu- 
nicatethe affairs of c Mr. Macartney,— your 
LotfUhip cannotfuppofe I have." 

" I' will own to you/' anfwered he, " 4C I 
know not what to.iuppofe 5 yet there feems 
a franknefs even in jour myfrery,— ^md 
fuch an -air of opennefs in your copnte- 
nance', that 1 am wiHing to hope—" -He 
flopped, a moment* ao.d .then added, ".Thts 
meeting, v you fay, is effential to your re- 
j>ofe?" ' 

" I,did Jiot fay tbat^my Lord ; but yet 
I have the moft important \reafons lor 
wiflung to fpeak .to hjm." 

He pairfed a few minutes, and then faid, 
. with warmth, " Yes-, you Jbatt fpe*tk to 
him !~-I tfill royfdf afflft you J^Mifs &n- 
tfille, I am x fure,caraiot form a tfifoagainft 
prppriety,,! wtll.afk no queftipns, l \ *,vtfil 
rely upon' her own purity, and uninformed, 
blindfold as I am, I will ftrve her with all 
my 'power \" And then he-wqpt into the 
fhop, leaving npic fo ffongely ,affe#ed by 
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his generous behaviour, that I almoft wiflied 
to follow him with my thanks* 

When Mrs. Selwyn had tranfa&cd her 
affairs, we returned home. 

The moment dinner was over, Lord Or- 
yille went out, and did not come hack till 
juft as we were fummoned to fupper. This 
is the longed time he has fpent from the 
houfe fince I have been at Clifton, and you 
cannot imagine, my dear Sir, how much I 
miffed hirri. I fcarce knew before how 
infinitely I am indebted <o him alone for 
the happinefs I have .enjoyed fince I have 
been at Mrs.. Beaumont's. 

As I .generally go down ftairs laft, he 
came to me the moment the iadies . had 
palled -by, and faid, " Shall you be at 
home to-morrow morning ?" 

" I believe lo^ my Lord" 

" And will you, then, receive a vifitor 
ibr roe?" • 

*' For you, my Lord P* 

** Yes;*— I have made acquaintance 
with Mr. Macartney^and. he has promifcd 
to call upon me to-morrow about three 
o'clock, " 

And then, -takingly band, he led me 
down ftairs. 

O Sir!—- was there ever fqch another 
man as Lord Orville ?— Yes, one other rfiq^ 
jrdkfcs at Berry Hill I 

10 This 
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This morning there has been a great deal 
of company here, but at the time appointed 
by Loni Orville, doubtlefs with that confi- 
deration, the parlour is almoft always 
empty, as every body is dreffing. 

Mrs. Beaumont, however, was not gone 
up flairs, when Mr. Macartney fent in his 
name. 

Lord Orville immediately faid, " Beg 
the favour of him to yalk in. You fee, 
Madam, that I confer myfclf as at 
home." 

" I hope fo,*' anfwered Mrs. Beaumont, 
" or I fhould be very uneafy/* 

Mr. Macartney then entered. I believe 
we both felt very confeious to whom the 
vifit was paid : but Lord Orville received 
him as his own gueft, and not merely en- 
tertained him as fuch while Mrs. Beaumont 
remained in the room, but for fome time 
after fhe had left it : a delicacy that faved 
me from the embarraffment I fhould have 
felt, had he immediately quitted us. 

In a few minutes, however, he gave Mr. 
Macartney a book,— for I, too, by way of 
pretence for continuing in the room, pre- 
tended to be reading,— and begged he 
would be fo good as to look it over, while 
he anfwered a note, which he would dif- 
patch in a few minutes, and return to 
Jiim. 

3 When 
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When he was gone, we both parted with 
our books, and Mr. Macartney, agpin pro- 
ducing the paper with the money, befought 
me Co accept it. ' 

44 Pray," faid I, ftill declining it, ^ did 
you know the young lady who came into 
tfae pump-room yefterday morning ?" 

44 Know her !" repeated he, changing 
colour, " Oh, but too well !** 

44 Indeed!" 

44 Why, Madame do you aflc ?* 

44 I muft befecch you to fatisfy m- <ur3 
ther upon this fubjeft ; pray tell me whtf 
fee is-" ' 

44 Inviolably as I meant to keep my fe* 
cret, I canrefufe you, Madam, nothings 
•*-that lady-f is the daughter of Sir John' 
Belmont !— of my father I** 

44 Gracious Heaven !" cried I, involun- 
tarily laying my tend on his arm, ** you* 
are then— ", my brother, I would have faidj- 
but my voice failed me, and I burft into 
tears. 

44 Oh, Madam/' cried he, " what does 
this, mean ?— What can thus diftrefs you ?** 

I could not anfwer, but held out my 
hand to hinv He fe^tned greatfy furprifed, 
and talked in high terms of my eomteicen- 
fion. . * 

" 44 Spare yo\Jrfel^ , * cried I, wiping my* 

«ycs r * ffcane yourfctf this miftakt,— yotr 

Vol. III. E have 
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have a right to all I can do for you ; the 
fimilarity of our circumftances— " 

We were then interrupted by the en- 
trance of Mrs. Selwyn ; and Mr. Macart- 
ney, Unding no probability of our being left 
alone, was obliged to take leave, though 
I believe, very relu£tantly, while in fuch 
jfofpcnce. 

Mrs. Selwyn then, by dint of interroga- 
tories, drew from me the ftate of this 
affair. She is fo penetrating,, that there is 
ixq poffibility of evading to give her fatif- 

ft&KMU.' 

< Is not this a ftrange event ? Good Hea- 
ven* how little did I think that the vifits i 
fo unwilling! v paid at Mr. Brangh ton's 
would have introduced me to fo near a 
relation 1 I will never again regret the time. 
I fpent in tbtfrn this fummer : acircumftance 
fp fortunate will always make me think of 
if with pteafure. , 



I have juft received your letter,— and^ it 
has airnoft broken my heart !— Oh, Sir ! 
the illufion is over indeed !"— flow vainly 
have I flattered, how miferably deceived 
myfelf ! Long- fmce, doubtful of the fitua- 
lion of. my heart, I dreaded a fcrutiny,— 

" '. _ -but 
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but now, now that I have fo long efcaped, 
I began, indeed, to think my fafety infured, 
to hope that my fears were caufelefs, and 
to believe that my good opinion and efteem 
of Lord Orville might be owned without 
fvifpicion, and felt without danger:— mi- 
ferably deceived, indeed ! 

His fight is baneful to my repofe^—ins fociety 
is death to my future tranquility /—Oh, Lord 
Orville! could I have believed that a friend- ' 
lhip fo grateful to my heart, fo foothing to 
my diftreffes, — a friendfhip which* in every 
refpeft, did me fo much honour, would 
only ferve to embitter all my future mo- 
ments !— What a ftrange, what an unhappy - 
circumftance, that my gratitude, though fo 
juftly excited, fhould be fo fatal to my 
peace! 

Yes, Sir, I will quit him;— would to 
Heaven I could at this moment ! without 
feeing him again,— without trufting to my 
now confeious emotion!— Oh, Lord Or- 
ville, how little do you know the evils I 
owe to yo« ! how little fuppofe that, 
when moft dignified by your attention, » 
I was moft to be pitied,— and when moft • 
exalted by your notice, you were moft my 
enemy ! 

You, Sir, relied upon my ignorance;— 

I, alas, upon your experience ; and, when- 

E 2 evei. 
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ever I doubted the weaknefs of my heart, 
the idea that you did not fufped it, re- 
afiured me,— reftored my courage, and con- 
firmed my error !-^-Yet am I moft fenfiblc 
of the kindnefs of your filence* 

Oh, Sir I why have I ever quitted you ! 
why been expofed to dangers to which I . 
am fo unequal ? 

But I will leave this placey^feavc Lord 
Orville,— -leave him, perhaps for ever. !— 
no matter; your counfel, your gpodnefs, 
may teach me how to recover the peace and 
the ferenity of which my unguarded folly 
has beguiled me. To you alone do I truft, 
—in you alone confide for every future 
hope I may form. 

The more I confider of parting with 
Lord Qrville, the lefs fortitude do I feel, 
to bear the feparation j— "the friendflwp he 
has fhewn me,-^*his politenefs,— his fweet- 
nefs of manners,— his concern in my affairs, 
—his folicitude to oblige me,-*-all, all to 
be given up !— » 

No, I cannot tell him I am going,—! 
dare not truft myfelf to take leave of him, 
-5-1 will run away without feeing him :— 
implicitly will I follow your advice, -avoid 
his fight, iand fhun his fociety ! 

To-morrow morning I w*M fet, off for 
Berry tJUL Mrs* Sejwyn ami Mrs. Beau* 

I month 
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mont (hall alone know my intention. And 
to-day,— I will fpcnd in my own room. 
The readinefs of my obedience is the only 
atonement I can offer, for the weakneis 
which calls for its exertion. 

Can you, will you* moft honoured, moft 
dear Sir ! fole prop by which the poor 
Evelina is fupported,— can you, without 
reproach, without difpleafure, receive the 
child you have fp carefully reared,— from 
whofe education better fruit, might have 
been expected, and who, blufhing for her 
unworthinefs, fears to jneet the eye by 
which (he has been cherilhed ?— Oh yes, I 
am fure you will! Your Evelina's errors 
are thofc of the judgment,— and you, I 
well know, pardon all but thofe of the 
heart I 



LETTER X. 

Evelina in continuation. 

Clifton, O&obcr ift. 

I Have only time, my deareft Sir, for 
three words, to overtake my laft letter, 
and prevent your expecting me immediate- 
ly \ for, when I communicated my inten- 
E 3 tion 
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tion to Mrs. Selwyn, fhe would not hear of 
it, and declared it would be highly ridicu- 
lous for me to go before I received an an- 
fwer to my intelligence concerning the jour- 
ney from Paris. She has, therefore, infifted 
upon my waiting till your next letter ar- 
rives. I hope you will not be difpleafed at 
my compliance, though it is rather againft 
my own judgment ; but Mrs. Selwyn quite 
overpowered me with the force of her ar- 
guments. I will, however, fee very little 
of Lord Orville \ I will never come down 
ftairs before breakfaft; give up all my 
walks in the garden,— feat myfelf next to 
Mrs. Selwyn, and not merely avoid his 
converfation, but fhun his prcfence. I will 
exert all the prudence and all the resolu- 
tion in my power, to prevent this lhort 
delay from giving you any further unea- 
finefs. 

Adieu, my deareft Sir. I (hall not now 
leave Clifton till I have your dire&ions, 



«?-< 
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LETTER XL 

Evelina in continuation. 

Oaobcr id. 

YESTERDAY, from the time I re- 
ceived your kind, though heart-pier- 
cing letter, I kept my room,— for I was 
equally unable and unwilling to fee Lord 
Orville : but this morning, finding I feemed 
deftined to pafs a few days longer here, I 
endeavoured to calm my spirits, and to ap- 
pear as ufuai % though I determined to 
avoid him to the utmoft of my power. 
Indeed, as I entered the parlour, when 
called to breakfaft, my thoughts were fo 
much occupied with your letter, that I 
felt as much cbnfufion at his fight, as if 
he had himfelf been informed ot its con- 
tents. 

Mrs. Beaumont made me a flight compli- 
ment upon my recovery, for I had pleaded 
illnefs to excufe keeping my room : Lady 
Louifa fpoke not a word : but L or d X)r* 
ville, little imagining himfelf the cadj^of 
my indifpofition, enquired- concerning my 
health with the moft diftinguifhing politer 
nefs. I hardly made any anfwer, and, for 
the firft time fince I have been here, con- 
trived to fit at fome diftance from hiip. 

E4 I could 
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I could not help observing that my re- 
fcrve furprifed him ; yet he perfifted in his 
civilities, and feemed to wifti to remove it. 
But I paid him very little attention ; and 
the moment breakfaft was over, inftead of 
taking a book, or walking in the garden, I 
retired to my own room. 

Soon after, Mrs. Selwyn came to tell me 
that Lord Orville had been proposing I 
fhould take an airing, and perfuading her 
' to let him drive us both in his phaeton. 
She delivered the meffage with an archnefs 
that made me bluih; and added, that an 
airing, in my Lord Orvilk's carriage, could 
not fail to revive my fpjrits. There is no 
poflibility of efcaping her difcernment % fhe 
has frequently rallied me upon his Lord- 
Clip's attention,— and, alas !— upon the 
pleafure with which I have received it! 
However, I abfolutely refufed the offer. 

" Well," faid fhe, laughing, " I cannot 
juft now indulge you with any folicitation ; 
for, to tell you the truth, I have bufinefs 
to tranfaft at the Wells, and am glad to be 
excufed myfelf. I would afk you to walk 
with w*,— but, fince Lord Orville is refufed, 
J have not the preemption to hope for 
fuccefs." 

" Indeed,'*' cried I, " you are miftaken ; 
-I will attend you with pleafure/' 

" O rare coquetry 1'* cried fhe, V furely 

it 
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it mtift be inhfereflt in our fe*, or it could 
not have been imbibed at Berry Hill. 

I had not fpiritsto anfwer her, and there-* 
fore put on my hat and cloak in filence. 

" I prefume," continued &e, dryly, "his 
Lordfhip may walk with us ? 

" If fo, Madam," faid f, "you will 
have a companion, and I will ftay at 
home." 

46 My deaf child*" cried fhe, " did you 
bring the certificate of you* birth with 
you ?" 

" Etear Madam, no!" 

cc Why then, we fhall never be known 
again at Berry Hill.** 

I felt too confeious to enjoy her plea- 
fantry • but 1 believe fhe was determined to 
torment me * for fhe afked if fhe fhould 
inform Lord Orville that I defired him not 
to be of the party ?" 

" By no* means, Madam;— but, indeed, 
I'liad rather not walk myfelf." 

4< My dear," cried fhe, u I really do 
not know you this morning,— you have- 
certainly been taking a leffon of Lady 
Louifa." 

She then went down Hairs ; but preferttly 
returning, told me fhe had acquainted Lord 
Orville that I did not choofe to go out in 
the phaeton, but preferred a walK r tite-a* • 
tfa wish her, by way of variety. 

E 5 I faid 
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I faid nothing, but was really vexed* 
She bid me go down ftairs, and faid (he 4 
would follow immediately. 

Lord Orville met me in the hall. c< I 
fear," faid he, " Mifs Anville is not yet 
quite well ? M and he would have taken my' 
hand, but I turned from him, and court- 
fying (lightly, went into, the parlour. 

Mrs. Beaumont and Lady Louifa were 
at work : Lord Merton was talking with 
the latter ; for he has now made his peace," 
and is again received into favour. 

I feated myfelf, as ufual, by the win- 
dow. Lord Orville, in a, few minutes, 
came to me, and faid, " Why is Mifs An- 
ville fo grave ?" 

" Not grave, my Lord,** faid I, " only 
ftupid •/• and I took up a book. 

<c You will go," faid he, after a lhort 
pauife, " to the afiembly to-night ?" 
u No, my Lord, certainly not." 
" Neither, then, will I ; for I Ihould be 
forry to fully the remembrance I have of 
the happinefs I enjoyed at the laft/' 

Mrs. Selwyn then coming in, general 
enquiries were made, to all but me, of 
who would go to the aflembly. Lord 
Orville inftantly declared he had letters 
to write at home j but everyone elfe fet- 
tled to go. 

a I then 
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I then haftenedMrs.Selwyn away, though 
not before fhe had faid to Lord Orville, 
c * Pray, has your Lordfhip obtained Mifs 
Anville's leave to favour us with your com- 
pany ?" 

" I have not, Madam," anfwered he, • 
" had the vanity to alk it." 

During our walk, Mrs. • Selwyn tor- 
mented me unmercifully. She told me, 
that fince I declined any addition to our 
party, I muft, doubtiefs, be confcious of 
my own powers of entertainment ; and beg- 1 
ged me, therefore, to exert them freely. I 
repented a thoufand times having confented 
to walk alone with her : for though I made 
the moft painful efforts to appear in fpirits, 
her raillery quite overpowered me. 

We went firft to the pump-room. It was 
full of company ! and the moment we enter-* 
ed, I heard a murmuring of, "That's Jhe !"• 
and j to my great confufion, I faw every eye 
turned towards me. I piilled my hat over 
my face, and, by th« affiftance of Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, endeavoured to fcreen myfelf from ob- 
ferVation : neverthelefs, I found I waaf fo 
much the objcft of general attention, that I' 
entreated her to haften away. But unfor-1 
tunately, (he had entered into converfation, 
very earneftly, with a gentleman of her ac- 
quaintance, and would not liften to me,* 
but Faid, that if I was tired of waiting, I 
E 6 might 
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might walk oh to the milliner's with the 
fylifs Watkins, two young ladies 1 had 
fcen at Mrs. Beaumont's, who were going 
thither. 

I accepted the offer very readily, and 
away we went. But we had not gone three 
yards, before we were followed by a party 
of young men, who took every poffible op- 
portunity of looking at us, and, as they 
walked behind, talked aloud, in a manner 
at once unintelligible and abfurd. " Yes,'* 
cried one, " 'tis certainly (he !— mark but 
her bkfbing cheek !" 

" And then her eyej~r- her downcaft eye V* 
cried another. 

• " True, oh moft true/ 1 faid a third, 
" every beauty is her own /*' 
: u But. then," faid the firft, " her wind, 
-?-now the difficulty is, to find out the truth 
Of that, for fhe will not fay a word.'* . 

u She is timidy" anfwered another; 
iC mark but her timid air.'* 

During this converfation, we walked on 
filcnt and quick; as we knew not to 
whom it was particularly addreffed, we 
were all equally afliamed, and equally de- 
firous to avoid fuch unaccountable obfer- 
yations* 

Soon after, we were caught in a fhower 
pf rain*. Wc hurried on, and theft gentle- 
men* 
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men, following us, offered their fervices in 
the moft preffing tpanner, begging us tQ 
make wfc of their arms ; and while I al- 
moft ran, in order to avoid their imper- 
tinence, I was fuddenly ipet by Sir Clement 
Willoughby ! 

We both ftarted •, " Good God," he ex- 
claimed, " Mifs Anville !" and then, re- 
garding my tormentors with an air of dif- 
pleafure, he earneftly enquired, if ^ny thing 
had alarmed me?. 

*' No, no ;" cried I, for I found no dif- 
ficulty, now, to difengage myfelf from 
thefe youths, who, probably, concluding 
from the commanding air of Sir Clement, 
that he had a right to protect me, quietly 
gave way to blip, and entirely quitted us. 

With his ufual impetuofity, he then be- 
gan a thpufand enquiries, accompanied with 
as many compliments ; and he told me, 
that he arrived at Briftol but this morn- 
ing, v*hich he had entirely devoted to 
endeavours to difcover where I lodged. 

" Did you know then,*' faid I, " that 
I was at Briftol ?" 

" Would t<> Heaven/* cried he, " that 
I % tould remain in ignorapce of your pro- , 
ceedings with the fame contentment you do 
of mige! then fhould I not for ever jour- 
ney upon the wings of hope, to meet my 

own 
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own defpair 1 Tou cannot even judge of 
the cruelty of my fate, for the eafe and fe- 
renity of your mind, incapacitates you from 
feeling for the agitation of mine." 

The eafe and ferenity of my mind I alas, 
how little do I merit thofe words ! 
„ " But," added he, 4< hid accident brought 
me hither, had I not known of your jour- ' 
ney, the voice of fame would have pro- 
claimed it. to me inftantly upon my arri- 
val." 

" The voice of fame !" repeated I. 

cc Yes, for your's was the firft name I 
heard at the pump-room. But had I not 
heard your name, " fuch a defcription could 
have painted no one elfe." 

" Indeed," faid I, " I do not unden- 
ftand you." But, juft then arriving at the 
milliner's, our converfation ended ; for 
Mifs Watkins called me to look at caps 
and ribbons. 

Sir Clement, however, has the art of be- 
ing always at home ; he was very foon en- - 
gaged, asbufily asourfelves, in looking at 
lace ruffles. Yet he took an opportunity - 
of faying to me in a low voice, 4< How 
charmed I am to fee you look fo well f I 
was told you were ill,— but I never faw 
you in better health,— never more infinitely ' 
lovely!'* 

I turned 
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I turned away, ta examine the ribbons, 
and foon after Mrs. Selwyn made her ap- 
pearance. I found that fhe was acquainted 
with Sir Clement, and her manner of fpeak— 
ing to him, convinced me that he was a 
favourite with her. 

When their mutual compliments were 
over, {he turned to me, and faid, " Pray* 
Mife Anville, how long can you live with- 
out nourifhment ? ,f 

" Indeed, Ma'am/* faid I, laughing, 
c< I have never tried," 

" Becaufe fo long, and no longer," an-, 
fwered fhe, " you may remain at Brif- 
toL" 

" Why, what is the matter, Ma f am ?" 

<c The matter !— why, all the ladies are. 
at open war with you,— the whole pump- 
room is in confufion •, and you* innocent 
as you pretend to look, are the caufe, 
However, if you take my advice, you will 
be very careful how you eat and drink 
during your ftay ." 

I Digged her to explain herfelf : and 
(he then told me, that a copy of verles had 
been dropt. in the pump-room,, and read 
there aloud : u The Beauties of the Wells,", 
faid (he, " are all mentioned, but you are 
the Venus to whom fhe prize is given." 

" Is it then poffible," cried Sir Clemenr, 
" that you hayc.not feen thefe verfes ?" ..- . 

" " I hardly 
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•' I hardly know," anfwcrcd I, " whe- 
ther any body has." 

" I affure you, faid Mrs. Selwyn* cc tf 
you give me the invention of them, you do 
me an honour I by no means deferve/' 

" I wrote down in my tablets," faid Sir 
Clement, " the ftanzas which concern M ifs 
Anville, this morning at the pump-room ; 
and I will do npyfelf the honour of copying 
them for her this evening.* 

" But why the part that concerns 2\Sfs 
Anville?" faid Mrs, Selwyn* u Did ybu 
ever fee her Mtefoie this morning ?" 

* Oh yes,** aufwered he, ^ I have had 
that happinefs frequently at# Captain Mir- 
van's. Too, too frequently *" added he, 
in a low voice, as Mrs; Selwyn turned to 
the milliner : and, as loon as. fhe was occu- 
pied m examining fonae trimmings, he came 
to me, and, almoft whether 1 would or not, 
entered into comr^rfatibn with me. 

<f I have a thoufand diings," cried he, 
" to fay to you. Pray where are you ?* 

" With tflm. Selwyn, Sir/* 
. u Indeedb-then, for once, Chance is 
my friend. , And how long have yo» bcro 
here r 

"About three weeks." 

c< Good Heaven I what an anxious fearch 
have I had, to difcover your abode, fince 
you fo fuddenly left: w>wiv! The tcrma- 
\ — gant 

Digitized by VjOOQLC 



EVELINA. iij 

gant Madame Duval refufed me all intelli* 
gence. Oh, Mifs Anville, did you know 
what I have endured ! the fleeplefs, reftlefs 
ftate of fufpence I have been tortured with, 
you could not, all cruel as you are, you 
could not have received me with fuch frigid 
indifference I" 

44 itootW you, Sir!" 

" Why, is not my vifit to you? Do 
you think I fhould have made this journey, 
but for the happinefs of again feeing 
you ?" 

44 Indeed it is pofliblc I might,— fincc 
fo many others do.'* 

44 Cruel, cruel girl! you know that I 
adore yout you know you are the miftrefs 
of my foul ? and arbitrefs of my fate!" 

Mrs. Selwyn then advancing to us, he 
attorned a more difengaged air, and afked 
if he fhould not have the pleafure of feeing 
her, in the evening, at the affembly ? 

44 Oh yes," cried (he, 44 we (hall cer- 
tainly be there; fo you may bring the 
verfes with you, if Mils Anville can wait 
for them fo long." 

44 I hope| then," returned he, " that you 
will do me the honour to dance wjth 
me?" 

I thanked him, but faid I fhould not be 
at the affembly. 

" Not be at the affembly!" cried Mrs, 

Selwyn, 
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Selwyn, €< Why, have you, too, letters to 
write ?" 

She looked at me with a fignificant arch- 
fiefs that made me colour; and I haftily 
anfwered, " No, indeed, Ma'am 1" 

" You have not J" cried fhe, yet more 
drily, "then pray, my dear, do you ftay 
at home to helps— or to binder others ? ,f 

" To do neither, Ma'am, 1 ' anfwered I, 
in much confufion j u fo, if you pleafe, I 
will net ftay at home." 

u You allow me, then," fatd Sir Cle- 
ment, " to hope for the honour of your 
hand?" 

I only bdwed,— for the dread of Mri. 
Selwyn'a raillery made me not dare refufe 
him. 

Soon after this we walked homer Sir 
Clement accompanied us, and the conver* 
fation that paffed between Mrs. Selwyn and 
him was iupported in fo lively a manner 
that I fhould have been much entertained, 
had my mind been more at eafe: but alas 1 
I could think of nothing but the capricious, 
the unmeaning appearance which the alte- 
ration in tay £ondu& muft make in the 
eyes of Lord Orville ? And, much as I 
wifh to avoid him, greatly as I defire to 
fave myfelf from having my weaknefs 
known to him,— yet I cannot endure to in* 
cur his ill opinion,— and, unacquainted as 

he 
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he is with the reafons by which I am ac- 
tuated, how can he fail contemning a 
change to him fo unaccountable ? 

As we entered the garden, he was the 
firft objedt we faw. He advanced to meet 
us, and I could not help obferving, that 
at fight of each other both he and Sir Cle- 
ment changed colour. 

We went into the parlour, where we 
found the fame party we had left. Mrs. 
Selwyn prefented Sir Clement to Mrs. Beau- 
mont j Lady Louifa and Lord Merton he 
feemed well acquainted with already. 

The converfation was upon the general 
fubjelts, of the weather, the company M 
the Wells, and the news of the day. But 
Sir Clement, drawing his chair next to 
mine, took every opportunity of addreffing 
himfelf to me in particular. 

I could not but remark the ftriking dif- 
ference of bis attention, and that of Lord 
Orville : the latter has fuch gentlenefs of 
manners, fuch delicacy of conduA, and an 
air fo refpe&ful, that, when he flatters 
• moft, he never diftrefles, and when he moft 
confers honour, appears to receive it ! The 
former obtrudes his attention, and forces 
mine * it is fo pointed, that it always con* 
fufes me, and fo public, that it attracts 
general notice. Indeed I have fome times 
thought that he would rather wi/b 9 than dif- 

tike 
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like to have his partiality for me known, 
as he takes great care to prevent my being 
fpoken to by any body but himfelf. 

When, at length, he went away, Lord 
Orville took his feat, and faid with a half- 
fmile, " Shall /call Sir Clement,— or will 
you call me an ufurper, for taking this 
place?— You make me no anfwer?— Muft 
I then fuppofe that Sir Clement — " 

" It is little worth your Lordfhip's 
vrhile,'* faid I, ** to fuppofe any thing upon 
fo infignificant an occafion." 

u Pardon me," cried he,— a to me no- 
thing is infignificant in which you are con- 
.cerned." 

To this I made no anfwer, neither did he 

fay any thing more, till the ladies retired 

, to drefs 5 and then, when I would have 

followed them, he flopped me, faying, 

** One moment, I entreat you !" 

I turned back, and he went on. <c I 
greatly fear that I have been fp unfortunate 
as to offend you ; yet fo repugnant to my 
v very foul is the idea, that I know not how 
to fuppofe it poffible I can unwittingly 
. have done the thing in the world that, de- 
signedly, I would moft wilh to avoid." 

w No, indeed, my Lord, you h^ve notl" 
faid I. 

" You fight 1 ' cried he, taking my 

hand, 
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hand, " would to Heaven I were the 
fliarer of your uneafinefs whencefoever it 
fprings ! with what earneftnefs would I not 
(truggle to alleviate it!— Tell me, my 
dear Mifs Anville,— -my new-adopted fit- 
ter, my fweet and moft amiable friend !-*- 
tell me, I befcech you, if I can afford you 
any afliftance ?" 

44 None, none, my Lord I" cried I, with, 
drawing my hand, and moving towards • 
the dfcor. 

44 Is it then impofllble I can ferve you ? 
—perhaps you wife to fee Mr. Macartney ' 
again ?" 

44 No, my Lord.** And I held the door 
open, 

44 I am not, I own, ferry for that. Yet, 
oh, Mifs Anville, there is a queftion,— - 
there is a cenje&ure,— I know not how to 
mention, becaufe I dread the- refult !-«-ftut 
I fee you are in hafte ;— perhaps- in the 
evening I may have the honour of a longer 
convention*— Yet one thing will you have 
the geodnefs to allow me to afk ?— Did 
you, this morning when you weflt to the 
Wells, — did you know who you fhould 
meet there?" 

44 Who, my Lord?" 

44 I beg your parcton a thoufend times 
for a curiofity fo unlicenfed^— but I will 
fay no more a* ppefent." 

He 
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He bowed, expeding me to go,— *nd 
then, with quick fteps, but a heavy heart, 
I came to my own room. His queftion, 
I am fure, meant Sir Clement Willough- 
by; and, had I not impo/ed upon myfelf 
the feverc talk of avoiding, flying Lord 
Orville with all my power, I would in- 
Jtantly have fatisfied him of my ignorance 
of Sir Clement's journey. And yet more 
did I long to fay fomething of the aflem- 
bly, fince I found he depended upon my 
fpending the evening at home. 

. I did not go down flairs again till the 
family was affembled to dinner. Mv drefs, 
I faw, ftruck Lord Orville with aftonifh- 
tnent •, and I was myfelf fo much afhamed 
of appearing whimfical and unfteady, that 
I could not look up. 

" I underftood," faid Mrs. Beaumont, 
i( that Mifs Anville did not go out this 
evening ?" 

" Her intention in the morning," faid 
Mrs. Selwyh, was to ftay at home ; but 
there is a fafcinating power in an ajfembfyj 
which, upon fecond thoughts, is not to be 
refilled." 

iC The affembly!" cried Lord Orville, 
* are you then going to the aflembly ?"• 

I made no anfwer ; and we all took our 
places at table. 

It was not without; difficulty that I con- 
trived 
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trived to give tip my ufual feat ; but I was 
determined to adhere to the promife in my 
yefterday's letter, though I faw that Lord 
Orville feemed quite confounded at my 
vifible endeavours to avoid him. 

After dinner, we all went into the draw- 
ing-room together, as there were no gentle* 
men to detain his Lordlhip; and then, be* 
fore I could place myfclf out of his way, ho 
laid, 44 You are then really going to the 
aflembly ? ■ May I alk if you lhall 
dance?" 

* 4 I believe not,— my Lord.'* 

44 If I did not fear," continued he, 
** that you would be tired of the fame 
partner at two following affemblies, I 
would give up my letter-writing till to* 
morrow, and folicit the honour of your 
hand." 

44 If I do dande," faid I, in great con- 
fufion, c< I believe I am engaged." 

44 Engaged!" cried he, with earneftnefs, 
44 May I alk to whom ?" 

44 To— Sir Clement Willoughby, my 
Lord?" 

He laid nothing, but looked very little 
pleafed, and did not addrefs himfelf to me 
any more all the afternoon. Oh, Sir !— 
thus fituated, how comfortlefs were the 
feelings of your Evelina ! 

Early in the evening, with his accuf- 

tomed 
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tomcd afliduity, Sir Clement came to con- 
du£t us to the afiembiy* He foon con* 
trived to feat himfelf next me, and, in a 
low voice, paid me fo many compliments* 
that I knew not which way to look. 

. Lord Orville hardly fpoke a word, and 
his countenance was grave and thoughtful ; 
yet, whenever I raifed my eye^4iis, I per* 
ceived, were directed towards me, though 
inftantly, upon meeting mine, he looked 
another way. 

In a ftiort time, Sir, Clement, taking from 
his pocket a folded paper, faid, ahnoft in a 
whifper, " Here, lovelieft of women, you 
will fee a faint, a fucce&ful attempt to 
paint the objedfc of all my adoration ! yet, 
weak as are the lines for the purpofe, I 
envy beyond expreffion the happy mortal 
who has dared make the effort." 

" I will look at them," faid I, c# (bme 
other time-" For, confeious that I was ob- 
ferved by Lord Orvilie, I could not bear he 
fhould fee. me take a written paper, fo pri- 
^**ely offered, from Sir Clenaene. Rut; Sir 
Clement is an impracticable man, and I 
never yet ffteecedfed in any attempt, to fruf- 
tr^ce whatever hs had planned. 

"No/* faid he, ftill in a whifper, " you 
muft cafce ihem now, while Lady Louifa is 
away 5" for fhe an<J Mte. Seiwyn were gone 

. -up 
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up ftairs to finifh their dre£, " asihetmjft 
by no means fee them." « 

" Indeed," faid I, w I have no intention 
to fhew them." 

" But the only way/* .anfweretf te, " ,to 
avoid fufpicion, is to take tliem in her ab- 
fence. I would have read them aloud my- 
felf, but that they are not proper -to be feen 
by any body in this houfe, yourfelf and Mrs* 
Sel wy n excepted." 

Then again he prefented me the paper, 
which I now was obliged to take, as I 
found declining it was vain. But I was 
ferry that this aftion fhould be feen, and 
the whifpering remarked, though the pur- 
port of the conversation was left to conjee* 
jture. 

As I held it in my hand, Sir Clement 
teazed me to look at it immediately •, and 
told me, that the reafon he could not pro- 
duce the lines publicly, was, that, among 
the ladies who were mentioned, and fup,- 
-pofed to be reje&ed, was Lady Loqifa Laij- 
pent. I am much concerned at this circum- 
ftance, as I cannot doubt; but that it will 
render me mqre difagreeable to, her than 
ever, if Ihe fhould hear of it, 

I will now copy the verfes, which Sir 
Clement would not let me reft till I had 
read. * 

Voi,. III. F stt 

" - 
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SEE^ftttvanoe, #ith taftrfal grace, 
Downcaft eye, atfd bkrfhing cheeky 
t Timid air, and beautetas face, 

'Anville, — whom the Graces feel:, 

* l Tho6|; i n eV'ry t>Wtity is her own, 

Ana tbodgh leriftiind each virtue filfe, 
Atoville^io her ptower airkoown, 

Artkfs Ik^kes,— unconfcioas kiilsj 

I am fure, my dear Sir, you will not 
wonder that a pfifcgyric fi*c4i Ss t!bjs, 
Jhotild, in feadirig, give itoe thfe gteafeft 
fconWfibn*, and, unfortunately* Jbefctfe I 
toad finilhea it, the fedfcs returned. 

*! ^Whfct have you fheffe, fny dear?" find 
19R*v^eHfyn. 

" Nothing, Ma'am," faid I, Tiaftily fold* 
ttg^atwl putting it in fny picket. 

• * 4 'An<l has nothing" ctfed frie, " thfc 
pWwer of imige?" 

I toade no atffwer; a deep figh \frhich 
^tfbipfed Lbrd Orville rft that moment, 
Tteached rhy ears, <and gave me fenfatbns— 
irhich I date iiot "mention i 

li6rd Morton then handed Lady Louife 
and MrVBeatwnont to the ratter's carriage. 
Mrs. Selwyn led the way to Sir Clement's, 
! who handed me in after he*. 

During the ride, I did HOt^nce (peak ; 
but when I came to the aflembly-room, 
Sir Clement took care that I fhould not 

•preferve 
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prefer** my fitmie. He diked We itam©- 
diately to dance; I begged him tocxoufe 
me, and fcfck fbrtle other partner. Bat 6n 
tHe contrary, lie told me he was hrety gtedji 
would fit ftill, as he had a millkua oof thidgs; 
to fey d) ; me. \r " — •::■ T ' J 

Me thfen began to tell me how much he 
had fuffered from abfeace; how g«ftdy ktt 
was alarmed when he heard! had left town, 
and how cruelly difficult he had found it tor 
tf&cc me ; which, at la ft, fhei ctSpW : only' tio 
by facrilicix^ another week to G*|ttam:Mfft? 
van* . r - ' r ' ^ 

" And Howard Grovi^" cbntmued h$j 
lt which, at my firft vifit, I thought the 
itroft delightful fpot upon earth, now ap* 
peared to bet the moft difmal ; the face jo£ 
the country fecmed altered: die walk* 
which I had thougjbt narit jjleafaat, were 
flow.rooft ftupid: Lady. Hov^ird, <who. had* 
appeared a chearful ahd rcfpt&able old 
lady, now feemed. in the common John 
Trot ftyle ©F other aged danbes : Mr$; Mir- 
van, whom I had efteenacd as an ami- 
able piece of ftill Jife, now becattofe.fo iafi- 
pid^ that I<coijld hairilyikBepiWRake.initer 
company: the daughter too, whcfaiJklwi 
regarded as a goodfhifltnout3cd, prfttty t &rt 
6f girl,* now Teamed taa iirfignificaAt for no- 
tice; and as to the Gaptam,' I had always 
.K-e ~ -though* 
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thought him a booby ,-r-but now he ap- 
peared a favage!" 

*' Indeed, Sir Clement," cried I, angri- 
ly, <e I wiH not hear you talk thus of my 
b^(b friends^ i- j ._ : /: ;••; r 

4< I beg your pardon," faid he, 4C butfche 
cohtraft of 'my two vifitsr was too ftriking, 
not to be mentioned.*' 
, He then afked what I thought of the 
*erfes? 

* ? c Either,"- faid J, f':that they are writr 
ten ironicajiy} orAy forae madgian " 

Such a profufion of compliments enfued, 
that I wasi obliged' to'propofc dancihg, ; in 
my own defence,: When we_ flood up, " I 
intended," faid he, tc to have difcovered 
the author by his looks j but I find you fo 
much the general loadftone of attention, 
that my fufpicions :change their objefit 
every mdment. Surbly you muft yourfelf 
have fome knowledge who he is ?" 

I told him, no. Yet, my dear Sir, I muft 
own to you, I have no doubt but that 
Mr. Macartney muft be the author; no one 
elfe would fpeak of me fo partially ; and, 
indeed, his poetical turn puts* it, with me, 
beyond difpute. 

He afked me a thoufand queftions con- 
cerning Lord Orville; how long fce had 
been at Briftol ?— what time I had fpent at 
Clifton ?— whether he rode out every morn- 

ing? 
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ing?— whether I ever trufted myfelf in a 
phaeton ? and a multitude of other enqui- 
ries* all tending to difcover if I was ho- 
noured with much of his Lordifhip's atten- 
tion* and all made with his ufual freedom 
;and impettiofity. 
» Fortunately, as I much wiflied to retire 
early, Lady Louife makes a point of being 
aritong the firft who quit the rooms, and 
therefore tffc got home in very -tolerable 
time.' • - 

. Lord O^tille's reception of us' was graye 
and cbld i 'far from -diftinguifhing me, as 
~tffual, by particular civilities, Lady Louifa 
herfelf coulil not have feen me enter the 
room with more frigid unconcern, nor have 
more fcrupuloufly avoided honouring me 
with any -notice. But chiefly I was (truck 
'to fee, that he fuffered Sir Clement, who 
ftayed fupper, to fit between' us, without 
any effort to prevent him, though till 
then, he had feemed to be even tenacious 
of a feat next mine. 

This little circumftance affe&ed me more 
than 1 can exprefs : yet I endeavoured to 
rejoice at it, fince negleft and indifference 
from him may be my beft friends.— Buy, 
alas !— fo fuddenly, fo abruptly to forfeit 
his attention!— to lofehis friendfhip!— Oh 
Siiv thefe thoughts pierced my foul !— fcarce 
cdild I keep my feat ; for not all my efforts 
could reftrain the tears from trickling down 
F 3 my 
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mjf eheeka : however* as Lord Orvilte fc*r 
them ueit, for Sir Ckmem*s head wa* coa- 
ftantly. between us, I tried tg> collect my 
fpirit s* jfcd Speeded f? for a% t&. heepimy 

rpijrce vfthdfcttiFy^tiU Sjp Clement ta£k 
leave : and then, not during %& truft nfty 
eye* to W*ffc thiofc pf kprd OcviUVft I re- 
tired. 

I have taut writing ever £nce j for* cer- 
tain that I cenid np* ftteps, I w*>uJ4 w< go 
to bed. Tell me, my deareft Sir, if you 
poffibly ow, tell me tfcat y$** 4ppW$ my 

;cl\angeof Qftndttforr-fcU me tfe«i «PI aj- 
tcrcd^ WwM9»r to kp*d CHftttle if tig^Tr- 
thai my ftyingihiB feetfty^ angjeMeidMg fcis 
militias, are aftkwa wmhjm wtiWd have 
diftatwlrWreU me this, and the %}rifo^ I 

: Jbaue n&ade vriH> comfQf t ipe^ in th? ©idft ,?f 

* my wg^feHFop ee»erv never cm I gfife |o 

: WgWM^H IrhftWteft ^friwlftip <tf £*^ 
;QrvilkWOtr. Shy I haye flight fa*e 
; gqptodiTrJw^thn)^!! it away J^W^iRM- 

ter, it was an honour I t»eritf*£ nQt tjo pre- 
. fanre, and J new fee.^^dvit my mind, was 
itmcqwal ts>. fattening it; without dangw, 
r_. Yet fo.ftroBg is the defire y f w kav$.j«- 
<plaft*ed in me t« aft with upright&efe-Wli 
. propriety, that* however the weaknefc of my 

hea«. may diftrefe and 3ifti& me, it will tit- 

ver, J humbly truft, render ree wilfwUy 
. culpaWe- The wift of daing well governs 

every Qiher, aa-ftr as eQflcern*. my S£9- 

dud, 
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du&,^— ipr api I notywr child ?^the we%- 

turc of your own farming ?-r*lfefoQh Sic, 

* frieftd* parent of my hcajt Irrrrny feelipgs 

t a$$ ajl at w^r with tpy duties-, ap^, while I 

my peace, my happinefs, my hoge^-^raFe 

write *»ws4 i y°«t i ^ kpo* -,w 

fc^l gity lor the weafcpeft to whip tvy9 u , ape 
a ftr^gcr j $#d* though yo^u Ulapie th>e ^ 
. $i$i$n t fwthQ s*njd 4 C9*nfcrc th? ?jfii&e<i t 

■ jiuu.iMiJ^Ju* ii..a ' *i,uu ' iu^7 ' ' " ' j 11 nuiij^.. „ . ■ * 

•.„■ *, ? t t s *': .m. 

YOUR. la&c^tgroWW* m tewfift 
chjld,. » indeed tMlfengi •,. t&tf jyi 

Q» $¥«!&» !&««> |hf ns^e oi AnvHfc,. 4s 

»A fowling & «?«w &mv vrn 1 $« Mp 

W # k»eYet tfeift yg\ing &4y. i^Rjf be* i* is 

certain Jhe now takes a place to; %ftjf& you 

■ F 4 have 

9 
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have a right indisputable. An offer-mar* 

riage I never he^d of; yet, fuppofing fuch 
a one to have happened, Mifs Evelyn was 
certainly the firft wife, and therefore her 
daughter muft, at leaft, be entitled to the 
name o£ Belmont. 

Either there are circumftances in this af- 
fair at preferct utterly incomprchenfible, or 
elfc fome fttange and moft atrocious fraud 
has been praftifed ; which of thefe two is 
the cafe, it now behoves us to enquire. 

My relu&ance to this ftep, gives way to 
my conviftion of its propriety, fince ther 
reputation of your dear and much-injured 
mother muft now either be fully cleared 
from blemifti, or receive its final and inde- 
lible wound. 

The public appearance of a daughter of 
Sir John Belmont will revive the remem- 
biiftce of Mifs Evelyns ftory in' all. who 
have heard it,— who the mother was, will be 
univerfally demanded, — and if any other 
Lady Belmont ftiall be named, — the birth 
of my Evelina will receive a ftigma, againfl: 
which honour, truth, and innocence may 
appeal in vain t a ftigma which will eter-. 
nally blaft the fair fame of her virtuous 
^mother, and caft upon her blamelefs felf 
the odium of a title, which not all her pu- 
rity Can refcue from eftabliflied fhame and 
-diflionour! 

-: - Nq, 
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No, my dear child, no \ I will not qui- 
etly fuffer the afhes of your mother to be 
treated with imnominy ! Her fpotlcfs cha- 
ra&er fhall be juftified to the world— her 
marriage (hall be acknowledged, and her 
child (hall bear the name to which (he is 
lawfully entitled. 

It is true, that Mrs. Mirvan would con- 
du£t this affair with more delicacy than 
Mrs. Selwyn ; yet, perhaps, to fave time 
is, of all confederations, the* mod impor- 
tant, fince the longfer this myftery is fuf- 
fered to continue, the more difficult may 
be rendered its explanation. The fooner,' 
therefore, you can fet out for town, the 
lefs formidable will be your talk. 

Let not your timidity, my dear love, 
deprefs your fpirits : I (hall, indeed, trem- 
ble for you at a meeting fo Angular, and 
fo affe&ing, yet the*e can be no doubt of 
the fuccefs of your application : I enclofe 
a letter from your unhappy motter, writ- 
ten, and referved purpofely for this occa- 
fion : Mrs. Clinton, too, who attended her 
in her laft illncfs, muft accompany you to 
town.— But, without any other certificate 
of your birth, that which you carry ii> 
your countenance, as it could not be ef- 
fected by artifice, fo it cannot admit of a 
doubt* 

* :; F5 And 
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And iiowi my Evelina, committed, at 
length, to the care of your real parent, re- 
ceive the ^rvent prayers, wifiies, and blef- 
fings, of him who fo fondly adopted you ! 

May*ft thou, oh child of my bofotn ! 
may f ft thou, in this change of fituation, 
experience no change of difpofition ! but 
•receive with humility, and fupport with 
meeknefe, the elevation to which thou art 
fifing! May thy mapners, language, arid 
deportment, ail evince that modeft equa- 
nimity, and chearful gratitude, which not 
merely deferve, but dignify prosperity ! 
May'ft thou, to the laft moments of an un- 
blemished life, retain thy genuine Simpli- 
city, thy finglenef* of heart, thy guileieis 
«fincerhy1 And may'ft thou, ftranger to 
o&etitation, and fuperior to infotence, with 
true gre^tnefs of foul, (hine forth confpi- 
cwus only in beneficence ! 

Arthur. Villars* 
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^LETTER XIII, 

fIn<flofc4 in the prec?d[in$ Lftter.l 
Lafy Belmont ta Sir Job* Belmont. 

IN the firm hope that the moment of 
anguifh which approaches will prove 
the period of my fuffcrings, once nfore I 
addrefs myfelf to Sir John Belmont* in be* 
half of the child v who, if it furvives itt 
mother, will hereafter be the bearer of this 
letter. 

Yet -in what terms,— oh mpft crwl of 
men !— can the loft Caroline a^drifs you» 
and not addreft you in vain ? Oh deaf %6 
the voice of compaffioh— deaf to the fting 
of truth,— deaf to every tie of honour-** 
fay, in what terms may the loft Caroline! 
addrefs you, and not addrefs you in 
vain ? 

Shall I call you by the loved, the ce- 
fpefted title of hufbahd ?— No, you dis- 
claim it I— the father of my infant ? i l^ o; 
you doom it to infamy I— -the lover whq[ 
fefcued mefrom a forced marriage ?— Ho, 
you have yourfetf betrayed me I^Hthe frjetid' 
trofl^ tfhorn I hoped fuccour and protect 
F 6 tion ? 
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tion ?— No, you have configncd me to mi- 
fery and deftrudkion ! 

Oh hardened againft every plea of juftice, 
remorfe, or pity! how, and in what man- 
ner, may I hope to move thee ? Is there 
one method I have left untried ? remains 
there one resource uneffeyed ? No ! I have 
exhaufted all the bittcrnefs of reproach, 
and drained every fluke of compaflion ! 

Hopelefs,, and almoft defperate, twenty 
titpes have I flung away my pen j— but the 
feelings of a mother, a mother agonizing 
for the fate of her child, again animating 
my courage, as often I have refumed it. 

Perhaps when I am no more, when the 
meafure of my woes is compleated, and 
(he, ftill, filent, unreptoaching dull: has 
received my fad remains,— then, perhaps 
when accufation is no longer to be feared, 
nor. detection to be dreaded, the voice of 
equity, and the cry of nature may be 
heard. 

Liften, oh Belmont, to their didkates t 
reprobate not your child, though you have 
reprobated its mother* The evils that are 
paft r perhaps, when too late, you may wifli 
Co recall ; the young creature you have per- 
forated, perhaps, when too late, you may 
regret that you have deftroyed j— you may 
think with horror of the deceptions you 

have 
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have pra&ifed, and the pangs of remorfe 
may follow me to the tomb :— oh Belmont, 
-all my refentnient foftens. into pity at the 
thought ! what will become of thee, good 
Heaven, when with the eye of penitence, 
thou revieweft thy paft condud! 

Hear, then, the folemn, the laft addrefs 
with which the unhappy Caroline will im- 
portune thee. 

If, when the time of thy contrition ar- 
rives,— for arrive it muft !— when the fenfe 
of thy treachery fhall rob thee of almoft 
every other, if then thy tortured heart {hall 
figh to expiate thy guilt,— mark the condi- 
tions upon which I leave thee my forgive- 
nefs. 

Thou know'ft I am thy wife !— clear, 
then, to the world the reputation thou haft 
fullied, and receive as thy lawful fucceflbc 
the child who will prefent thee this my.dy* 
ing requeft ! 

The worthieft, the moft benevolent, the 
beft of men, to whofe confoling kindnefc 
I owe the little tranquillity I have been able 
to preferve,. has plighted me his faith that, 
upon no other conditions, he will part with 
his helplefs charge. 

Should'ft thou, in the features of this 

deferted innocent, trace the refemblance of 

the wretched Caroline, — fhould its face bear 

the marks of its birth, and revive in thy 

5 . memory 
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memory the linage of its mother, wijt thou 
not, Belmont, wilt thou not therefore re- 
nounce it ?-e*Oh babe of my fondeft affec- 
tion! for whom already I experience aH 
the cendefneis of maternal pity h~-dook not 
like thy unfortunate ny>{her,??n]eft die pa*- 
»ent whom the hand of deajh may fpare, 
ftuli be foatched fppn thee by the more 
eruel means of unnatural antipathy ! 

I can write no more. The finall fliare 
of fetenity i have painfully acquired, wilt 
not bear the (hock of thp dreadful ideas 
that crowd upon me. 

Adiett/^for ever hr+ 

Yet oh U-^iikall I not, in . this laft fare- 
well, which thou wilt not read till every 
ftormy paffion is extia£t,rr,and the kind 
grave hasembofonped all my forrows^rnfliall 
1 hot offer to the man once fa dear to me, 
a ray of confolation to thofe af&iftions he 
has in referve? Suffer me, then* to tell 
thee, that my pity far exepeds my indigna- 
tion,^that I *rill pray for thee in my laft 
moments/rand {hat the rccol left ion of the 
love i once bore the?, fhall fwailow up 
every otfyer ! 

Once more, adieu ! . 



LETTER 
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. ^ S t.T*£ : * W. ■. . 

Evdinq to tbt- Rev. Aft, . Viikr*. 

Clifk», Oa 34, 

THIS morning I faw from my win- 
dow, that Lord Orville was walking 
in the garden j but I would fiot go aown 
ftairs till breakfaft was ready : and *he«, 
he paid me his compliments ^tmoft as colq- 
ly as Lady Louifa paid her's. 

I took my ufual place, and Mrs. Beau- 
mont, Lady Louifa, and Mrs, Selwyn, en- 
tered into their ufual copverfation.-rNot 
fo your Evelina: djfregarded ? filent, and 
melancholy, fhe fat like ? cypher, whqtri 
to nobody belpnging, by nobody was no- 
ticed. '" * 

III brooking fuch a fituation, and un- 
able to fupport the jiegleft of J^ord Qrville, 
the moment breakfaft was over, I left the 
room ; and was going up ftairs, when, very 
unpleafantly, J was flopped by Sir Ckipent 
Wjlloughby, who, flying into the hall, 
prevented my proceeding. 

He enquired very particularly after my , 

health, and entreated me to return into 

the pairloyr. Unwillingly I cpnfented, but 

^thought any thing preferable to continuing 

1 . alone 
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alone with him ; and he would neither leave 
me, nor fuffer me tq pafe on. Yet, in 
returning, I felt not a tittle afhamed of ap- 
pearing thus to take the vifit of Sir Cle- 
ment to myfelf. And, indeed, he endea- 
voured, by his manner of addrcfling me, to 
give it that air. 

He ftayed, I believe, an hour; n^r 
would he, perhaps, even then have gone, 
had not Mrsl Beaumont . broken up the 
party, by propofing an airing in her coach. 
Lady Louifa confented to accompany her : 
but Mrs. Selwyn, when applied to, faid, 
" If my Lord, or Sir Clement, will join 
us, I ftiall be happy to make one -,— but 
really, a trio of females will be nervous to 
the laft degree." 

Sir Clement readily agreed to attend 
' them *' indeed, he makes it his evident ftudy 
to court the favour of Mrs. Beaumont. 
Lord Orville excufed himfelf from going 
out ; and I retired to my own room. What 
he did with himfelf I know not, for 1 
would not go down ftairs till dinner was 
4 ready : his coldnefs, though my own change 
of behaviour has occafioned it, fo cruelly 
deprefles my fpirits, that I know not how 
to fupport myfelf in his prefence. 

At dinner, I found Sir Clement again 
of the party. Indeed he manages eveiy 
thing his own way \ for Mrs, Beaumont, 

though 
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though by no means eafy to pleale, feems 
quite at his difpofal. 

The dinner, the afternoon, and the even- 
ing, were to me the moft irkfome imagina- 
ble: I was tormented by the affiduity of 
Sir Clement, who not only took, but made 
opportunities of fpeaking to me,— and I 
was hurt,— ^oh how inexpreflibly hurt !— 
that Lord Orville not only forbore, as hi- 
thcrto, faking* he even negktled all occa- 
fions of talking with me! * 

. I begin to think, my dear Sir, that the 
fudden alteration in my behaviour was ill- 
judged and improper* for, as I had received 
rio offence, as the caufe of the change w&& 
upon my account, ftot &**■ l- fhouTd not 
have affumed, fo abruptly, a referve for 
which I dared, aflign no reafdn, — nor have 
fhunned his prefence fo obvioufly, without 
confidering the ftrangc appearance of fuch 
a conduft. » ■ , * J 

Alas, my deareft Sir, that my refle&iora 
fhould always be too late to ferve nicl 
dearly, indeed, do I purchafe experience ! 
and much I fear I (hall fuffer yet more fe- 
verely, from the heedlefs indifcretion of 
my temper, ere I attain that prudence and 
confideration, which, by forefeeing diftant 
confequences, may rule and direft in pre- 
fent exigencies. 

Yefterday 
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Qft^ 4*1*. 

Yefterday morning, every b$d# rode out,, 
except Mrs. Selwyn an4 myfetf : and we 
two fat for; feme time tQggthen in herrqojjn - r 
but, W fftW as I copy* I quitf^ her, *> 
fainter in the garden v for (he diverts he$- 
felf fo unmeccilvrily with, wllying me* either 
upon rey gravity, r-«Mi concern wg Lord 
■Q'yilk^uut ldr«a4 having a.uj coavef- 
fation with her. 

• He*e 1 beH«vo I {pent an hp«r by my- 
ftlf i when* hearing thsgajfdfift-s&e ogert, i 
weat into an arbour, at the: snd.o/ 3>fcw£ 
walk , when*, nxniaatuigt. v«y, uj*&tof«JK' 
ly t uppninjt ftitpr© profpe^, Iren^gd 
quiet!* ftatcd hue ». Fswcmi«u.w&. be^ I 
w«( io«M^pted by. the, appjWaWce tf #r 
CifWwvWillwighbF. 

I flawed s. an$ wwdd hw« htfufc* »f- 
bour, but he prevented me. Indj?qd. I ag» 
ttaft <*K*jo ke had h*a,$> W. l hP. fopufe 
^¥hfr«I, was, «).«: ijinoj* qthe^wiff, pfQ- 
bafefc hq wouW have 4rQlH4owf| th* gag- 
den atone. 

* Stop, ft»p, w 6fi#d he, " fewM a&d 
moft beloved; of women, £o# aad h«r 
matt 

Than, aukibg me keep my pks*>. he fet 
down by me, and would biv« tftl«n ibjt 

handj. 
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hand ;. but I drew it back, and faid I could 
not -ftay# 

" Can you, then," cried he, *' refufe 
pie even the fmalleft gratification, though, 
hq; y$ftefday» I almoft furred martyrdom. 
% the f>Jf*Uyre Pf feeing, you ?" . 
<s " Martyrdom ! Sir. Ci«naeR^" 
" yes, beauteous ifrfenGbik ! wupgriotn z 
for did I not compel myfelr' to be immured 
iafleafnagp, thetedtou* length, or a whole 
«nqro>ng, with the three mpft fatiguing 
Wtttn in England ?" 

. '* Vf0k !»y.W»rd( t&! «J-^di« .«»;:«- 

.•§Mie.brwi)\igi5l ?q uwd.*. i , .<::. 

:~ ." Q»»jf«Mi««d,be^ ! ■ ffcuyihwe,. eviwy 

I o%ft of; then*, fa c<fi«>u§. ft (hare of thoir 
fiw« t>effor»aA. flfoWh. fhat. thay hw ao 
jftghfi.tcr wf ins %t ihft failure gf « in tec 
ijtarWU and^ wd«e& thejt wiU.ifihemfcUies 

tbs ih* Itfttadifcowhifc" 

: ;i 'jVBw'tfttl&K-cmAlk ar ^thpf« Ladies 

•* Tf*$» arc guwdedk" anfaened fcfc « fo 

. happily ?ftd fp fecwely by their own con- 

. wvihtt thejr are opi *wa*e, af is from any 

body. ©h~M*& jtavilta, to. ba torn away 

. from.^«, * prefer tp bjj.ftttat u^with rbm r 

— is there a human being, except your- 

$fu«l ftlf, could &fbj»r fp flify roe?**" 

: ♦• | believe, Sir £l«m©n& tooverei h»*diy 

i.you $aa$ chOfife.tq j^dge ; .«f them, your 

fituation* 
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fituarion; by the work! in general, would 

rather have been envied, than pitied.** 

4t The world in "general," anfwered he, 

< i€ has the fame opinion of them that I have 

i, myfelf : Mr*. Beaumont * & every where 

laughed at, ! Lady Louifa ridiculed, and 

Mrs. Selwyn hated." - ! ri tj '"' 

• •* GpbdGod, £!ir' Clemen^ what cruel 
' ftrength of Words do 'you ufc!^ 1 * ' - ' 

~ ^ -If is : you^ : my ^ngeli 1 ate to blame, 
:.fi^ y*trt* : p>erfeftirfns; havfe rendered 5 their 

faults fo glaring. rptotfctt to ] yttu£ dkririg 
-*fciMtfhtftefridt, ttfeoeght'tfte caWiage drawn 

by fnails. The afford prid* o£< MftL Bead- 
\m0ftt^Wrt&; ttirf refpeft-fte exA^s* are at 

* ottte infuffera'ble and ' ftupifying ; had 1 
^ nevfcr before beeri irther corft^ny, I fhotild 

have concluded that thfo had beerf her fipft 
: tiring- fttiiri 'the herald^-offi^e,-^nd wiihAi 

her nothing worfe> than' that *it dight ilfo 

be the laft. I aflbre yoo, iAiat but for 

gaining the freedom of her houfe* I would 
<<fly : her as I s would plague, peftilence,* and 
•famine. * Mt-s. Selwyn, indeed, afforded 

fome relief from this formality, but the uh- 
\ bounded licence of hef tongue— **' 

s/* O Si* Clement, do yoU object to 
,that?^ 

4fa * Yes, my fweet reproacher, in a tw- 

man % I do •, in a woman I think it intolera- 
ble. , She has wk, I acknowledge, and 

more 
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tnore underfl^nding than half her fex put 
together ; buit |be keeps alive, a perpetual 
expectation of fctirej tlpat fpreads a. general 
uneafinefs ( £piohg all who are in her pre-, 
fenc£; ^pd^he^ ta)k!s fo much^ that; even } 
the. pell things foe- fays, weary the atten-, 
tioo. As to the little Louifa, 'tis fuch a| 
pretty piece of langour/ that 'tis almbft 
cruel to fpeak rationally about her,-— elfe I 
fhputd fay, (he, is a mere compound of 
affectation* .impertinence, and airs:""!' , 

Li ] am quite amazed/* faid I, *\that,. 
with . fuch. t opinions^ ypu,] can behave to 
them all with fo much attention and ci- 
vility." 

" Civility ! rrjy angel, — why I could 
worlliipi could adore them, only to pro- 
cure myfelf a moment of your, converfa- 
tion?. Have you not feen me pay my court 
to tHe grbfs Captain Mirvan,, and the virago. 
Madame Duval ? Were it poffible that a 
creature fo horrid could be formed, as to 
partake of the worft qualities of all thefe. 
charafterjs,— *a creature who fhould have the 
haughtinels of Mrs. Beaumont, the bruta- 
lity of Captain Mirvan, the felf-conceit of 
Mrs, Selwyn, the affeftation of Lady 
Louifa, and the vulgarity of Madame 
Duval,— even to fuch a monfter as that, I 
would pay homage, and pour forth adula- 
tion, 
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tion, only to Obtain one word, tone look 

from my adprcd Mifs Ativilte.V* . 
' 64 Sir Clement,* fefcl I, *< yon Attgccxtly 
riiiiftiken if you fuppofe fuch duplicity of 
char46ter recommends you to rriy ^good^ 
opinion. But I muft take this opportunity 
<tf Egging you never morp to tine to me in 
this Aram." 

u ;OVMifs Anville, yoot tdprrctofe, yotir 
tftfdhefs, pierce ftie tb me foult <lodk upojr 
me .yrith lefs rigour, and make me m&t* 
you pleafe.-— you & aI1 &°*&ti ihcLair,ea: 
ail my a&ions, — you fhan ne^-form, new- 
model 'me :— I will not have 'even ti wHh 
but of your fugeeftion; — only deign _tor 
took upon me with pity ,***if not With fa- 
vOut !*• 

; "Suffer me, SJr ? M faid I veiy grayely, 
a to make ufe of this occafion to put aftfr* 
Conckifrotf to fuch expreffions. I entreat yoti 
never again to addrefs me in a language fo 
flighty, and fo un welcome. You have al- 
ready given me great uneafinefs 5 and I muft 
frankly affure you, that if you do not de- 
fife to baiiilh me from vrtierevet you^re* 
you vvill adopt a very drfftrent jfyfc and 
and conduct in future." 

I then rofe, and was going, but he fltriig 
himfelf at my feet to preventme, exclaim- 
ing, in a moft paffixmate manner* ^iSood 

God! 
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<5od! Mifs Anville, what do you fey ?- 
it, can it be ppfftble, that fo unmoved, 
that with fuch petrifying indifference, you 
can tear from me even the remoteft 
hope!" 

I know not, Sir," faid I, endeavour- 
ing to difengage myfdf from him, ** what 
hope you mean^ but I am fure that I never 
intended to give you any." 

" You diftraft me !" cried he, " I can- 
not endufre fuch fcorn ;— I befeech you to 
have fome moderation in your cruelty, left 
you make me defperate :— -fay, then, that 
you pity me,— O faired inexorable ! love- 
Reft tyrant !-—fay, tell me, at leaft, that 
y<!>u pity mel" 

Juft then, who fliould come iq fight, as 
JF intending to pafs by the arbour, but 
JLord Orville! Good Heaven* how did 
I ftart ! and he the moment he faw me, 
turned pale, and was haftily retiring j— but 
I called out, " Lord Orville !— Sir Cle- 
tnent, releafe fee,— -let go my^hand I" 

Sir Clement, in fome confufion, fud- 

denly rafe, but ftill grafped rtiy hand. 

l*ord Orville, who had turned back, was 

' again walking awayj but, ftill ftruggling 

to dHengage.myfelf,. I called out, " Pray, 

fray, my Lord, don't go !— Sir Clement, 
infift upon your releafing me !" 
Lord Orville then, haftily approaching 
10 us, 
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us, faid, with great fpirit, " Sir Clement* 
you cannot wilh to detain Mifs Anville by 
force!" 

44 Neither, ray Lord, cried Sir Cle- 
ment, proudly, 44 do I requeft the honour 
of your Lordfhip's interference." 

However, he let go my hand, and I im- 
mediately ran into the houfe. 

I was now frightened to death left Sir 
Clement's mortified pride fhould provoke 
him to affront Lord Orville: I therefore 
ran haftily to Mrs, Selwyn, and entreated 
her, in a manner hardly to be underftood, 
to walk towards the arbour, She alked no 
queftions, for (he is quick as lightening in 
taking a hint, but inftantly haftened into 
the garden; 

Imagine, my dear Sir, how wretched I 
muft be till I few her return ! fcarce could 
I reftrain myfelf from running back : how- 
ever, I checked my impatience, and waited, 
though in agonies, till fhe came. 

And, now, my dear Sir, I have a con- 
yerfation to write, the moft interefting to 
me, that I ever heard. The comments and 
queftions with which Mrs* Selwyn inter- 
rupted her account, I fhall not mention * 
for they are fuch as you may very eafily 
fuppofe. 

Lord Orville and Sir Clement were both 
ibated very quietly in the arbour: and 

Mrs, 
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Mrs. Selwyn, (landing ftill, as foon as (her 
was within a few yards of them* heand Sir 
Clement fay, 4 * Your queftion, my Lord, 
alarms me, and I can by no means anfwer 
it, unlefs you will allow me to propofc 
another ? ,r 

44 Undoubtedly, Sir." 

44 You aflc me, my Lord, what are my in- 
tentions ?— I fhould be very happy to be. 
fatisfied as to your Lordfliip's." 

44 I have never, Sir, profefled any" 

Here they were both, for a few moments, 
filent; and then Sir Clement faid, u To 
what, my Lord, muft I, then, impute your 
defire of knowing mine ?'• 

44 To an unafle&ed intereft in Mifs An- 
ville's welfare." 

44 Such an intereft," faid Sir Clemfent, 
dryly, *• is, indeed, very generous": but, 
except in a father,— a brother,— or a lo- 
ver*-*" 

" Sir Clement, interrupted his Lord-* 
fliipi <4 I know your inference : and I ac- 
knowledge I have not the right of enquiry- 
which any of thafe three titles beftow, and 
yet I confefs the warmeft wifhes to fefvc 
her, and to fee her happy. Will you, then, 
excufe me, if I take the liberty to repeat 
my queftioA?"- 

44 Yes, if your Lordihip will excufe my 
Vol. Ill, G repeating 
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repeating that I think it a rather extraordi- 
nary one.'* 

44 It may be fo," faid Lord Orville ; 
" but this young lady feems to be pe- 
culiarly fituated 5 (he is very young, very 
inexperienced, yet appears to be left to- 
tally to her own direction. She does not, 
I believe, fee the dangers to which (he is ex- 
pofed, and I will own to you, I feel a ftrong 
defire to point them out/' • 

44 I don't rightly underftand your Lord- 
(hip,— but I think you cannot mean to pre- 
judice her again ft me ?" 

44 Her fentiments of you y Sir, are as much 
unknown to me as your intentions towards 
har. Perhaps, were I acquainted with 
either, my officioufnefs might be at an. 
end : but I prefume not tp afk upon what 
terms-—" 

Here he (topped •, and Sir Clement (aid, 

You know, my Lord, I am not given 
tcr defpair \ I am by no means fetch a pup- 
py as to tell you I am upon fure ground* 
howevfcf, perfeverance — " 

44 You are, then, determined to perfe- 
vere? ,, - 

44 I am, my Lord.** 

44 Pardon me, then, Sir Clement, if I 
fpeak to you with freedom. This young 
lady, though (he feems alone, and, in fome 

'••-- % meafure, 
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meafure, unprote&cd, is not entirely without 
friends 5 (he has been extremely well edu- 
cated, and accuftomed to grod, company \. 
fhc has a natural love of virtue, and a 
mind that might adorn any ftaftion, however 
exalted : is fuch a young lady, Sir Clement; 
a proper objedt to trifle with ?— for your* 
principles, excufe me, Sir, are well, 
known." 

" As to that, my Lord, let Mifs An- 
ville look to herfelf ; ihe has an excellent 
underftanding, and needs no counfellor." 
** " Her underftanding is, indeed, excel- 
lent 1 but fhe is too young for fufpicion, 
and has an artleflhefs of dflpofition that I 
never faw equalled." 

4< My Lord," cried Sir Clement, warm- 
ly, u your praifes make me doubt yourdif- 
intereftednefs, and there exifts not the man 
who I would fo unwillingly have for a rival 
as yourfelf. But you muft give me leave 
to fay, you have greatly deceived me in re- 
gard to this affair/ 9 

44 How fo, Sir," cried Lord Orville, with; 
equal warmth. 

" You were pleafed, my Lord,"' an- 
fwered Sir Clement, *' upon our firft con- 
verfation concerning this young lady, to 
fpeakof her in terms by no means fuiced, 
to your prcfent encomiunpis ; you faid (he 
was a^r, weak, ignorant girl, and I had 
G 2 great 
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great rcafpn to believe you had a mpft conr. 
temptaou? opinion of her." 

" It is very true," faid Lord Oryitic> 
u that I did apt* at our firft acquaintance, 
do juftioe tO ( the . merit of Mils Anvilk*, 
but I knqw not, then, how new £he was to 
the worlds at prefent, however, I am con- 
vinced, that whatever might appear ft range 
in her behaviour, was fimply theeflfc&of 
ineapm*!^,; timidity, and a retired edu- 
cation, for I find her informed, feajfitye,. 
and intelligent, She is not, indeed, like 
mo# npodew young ladies; to be known in 
half an h^ur ; h^r modeft worth, and fear- 
ful excellence, require both time and en- 
couragement to (hew thcmfelves* $k$ does 
not, beautiful a$ flic is, fcize tjae (qui by 
furprife, but, with mpre dangerous , fafci- 
nauon* ihe ftcate it almqfl io>p^rc§ptir 
faly-'* 

" Enough, my Lord,," cried ,Sjr Cle- 
ment, " yoyr fqlicitude for h?r WQlfjure;ift 
now lufficiently explained/' 

" My fripndflvp * n d efte^p/'; returned 
Lord Orville, u I do not wifhtp.djfeuifev 
but affure.ypivf^f,;%€letT)€^^ I would 
not haircv tjpjutjled ' yeu upon this, fufrjeft, 
I^ad lVfif? Anville and I ever cpnyeiifed but 
as friends. Hpwever ? fiocs : jsw do. not 
cjiufe tp avpw. vour ioj^tiftg?* we, graft; 

- 9 :. H My 
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' * My 4Irtentk>r», ,, cried he,' u I wiH 
frankly own, are hardly ktfovtti to myfetf, 
I think Mifs Anville the lovelieft of her 
for, and, wene 1 a marrying man, ftic, of all 
the women I have feen, 1' would fix upon 
forta wife : but I believe that not even the 
pKilofopry of your Lordfhip would rdcditf- 
nrend to me a connexion of that fort, wiA 
a girt of obfcure birth, whofe on*y- dowry ife 
her beauty, and who is evidently in a ftate 
of dependency." 

- >' SiriClement," cried Lord GuviUe, witfc 
<bme 'hea*, ,** we will difcufs this point n^ 
further ; we are both free fcgferit&, and mutt 
l& forfc&rfeives." . > <■ 

i. Here Mr*. Sel^yn, fearing a- fu?prife v 
aa^-ffinding my ap£rehenfions of danger 
Wre^rwindtefs, retired haftily into anofhe* 
walks -aftd^oort after Came to give me Thtt 
account. ' . J 

• XJwdiHwwn, tvhat a man is'thl$ r >Sir 
Clement 1 fo defining, thbdgh fo edfy ; T6 
de*itte*«dly ^iatifti), though- >fc flighty ! 
Greatly, however, is he miftaken, all con- 
fident as he feems ; for the girl, obfcure, 
poor, dependent as (he is, far from wifhing 
the honour of his alliance, would not only 
now, but always have rejected it. 

As to Lord Orville,— -but I will not truft 

my pen to mention him,— tell me, my dear 

Sir,, vth^yvu think of him ?— tell me if he 

G 3, is 
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is not the noblcft of men ?— and if you 
can either wonder at, or blame my admi- 
ration ? 

The .idea of being feen by either party, 
immediately after Tq angular a conversation, 
was both awkward and diftreffing to me; 
but I war obliged to appear at dinner. Sir 
Clement, I faw, was abfent and uneafy ; 
he watched me, he watched Lord Orville, 
and was evidently difturbed in his mind. 
Whenever he fpoke to me, I turned from 
him with undifguifed difdain, for I am too 
much irritated againft him, to bear with his 
ill-meant affiduities any longer. 

But, not once,— not a moment did I 
dare meet the eyes of Lord Orville! All 
confeioufnefs myfelf, I dreaded his penetra- 
tion, and dire&ed mine every way— but 
towards his. The reft of the day I never 
quitted Mrs. Selwyn. 

Adieu, my dear Sir : to-morrow Iexpe& 
your dire&ions whether I am to return to 
Berry HilL, or once more to vifit London. , 



LETTER 
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LETTER XV. 

Evelina in continuation. 

0&.6A. 

AN D now, mv dcarcft Sir, if the per- 
turbation of my fpirits will allow 
me, I will finiih my laft letter from Clifton 
Hill. 

This morning, though I did not go down 
ftairs early, Lord Orville was the only 

g*rfon in the parlour when I entered it. I 
It no fmall confufion at feeing him alone, 
after having fo long and fuccefsfully avoid- 
ed fuch a meeting. As foon as the ufual 
compliments were over, I would have left 
the room, but he (topped me by faying* 
4C If I difturb you, Mifs Anville, I am 
gone." 

" My Lord," faid I, rather embarrafled,, 
%€ I did not mean to day." 

" I Battered myfelf," cried he, " I (hould 
have had a moment's converfation with 
you." 

I then turned back •, and he feemed him- 

felf in fomc perplexity : but after a fhort 

paufe, 44 You are very good" faid he, rt to 

indulge my requeft; I have, indeed, for 
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fome time paft, moft ardently defircd an 
opportunity of fpeftki&g to you." 

Again he paufed ; "but I raid' nothing, 
fo he went on. 

" You allowed me, 'Madam, a few days 
fince, you allowed me to lay claim to your 
iriendfhip,— tojntereft myfelf in your af- 
fairs,— to qall you by the affe&idnate title 
of fifterj— and the honour you- did me, no 
man eould 'have been more fenfible of; I 
am ignorant, therefore, how J have been ft> 
unfortunate as to forfeit it :— but, at pre* 
fent, all is changed f you fly me,— ^your 
averted eye (huns to meet mine, and yott 
feduloufly avoid my converfation.* 

I was extremely difcoricertcd at this 
grave, and but too juft accufation, and I 
am fure I muft look very fimpjej— but I 
made no anfiver. - 

; *' You will not, I hope/* continued he, 
u condemn rae unheard ; if there is any 
thin g 1 iiave done,— or any thing I havjc 
neglefted, tell me, I befeech you, wbat y 
and it fhall fee the whole ftudy of my 
thoughts how to deferve your pardon/* fc 

4fc Oh my Lord/* cried I,, penetrated at 
once withfcame and gratitude, iM *ytour too* 
loo great politenefs oppreflcs jrt? I— you 
have done nothing,— -?I have never dreamt 
of offence 5— rif there is any pardon to be 

1 afked* 

Digitized by VjOOQLC 



/£ V E LI » 71; *$§ 

afted, it is father fdr ! jm, dian fot yox f 
toolkit 

** Too afe all fWeetneft *nd eondefcen- 
fion !" cried he, " and I flitter myfelf ^ow 
will again alidw me to claim thdfc tides which 
I find iriytef fo tillable W forego. Yen, oc- 
cupied as I am with an idea which gives ma 
theiWertfft uneafinefs; I hope you will riot 
think me impertinent, if I ftill folicit, ftilX 
entreat, nay implore you to tell me, to what 
caufe your late fudden, and to me ffldft 
painful, Tderve w*$ bwirtg i" 

^.Indeed, my Lord," faid I, fta<ttrfie*u 
Jhg, •♦ I don't, — I can't, — indeed, my 
Loid,-^' 

"lam forry to diftrefc yoo* * faid hfr, 
"and a&amed to be fo urgent,— yet I 
know not how to be fatisfied while in igh6- 
liaiice^— rind the time whew the change hip- 
pehed, makes me apprehehd— may I| Mifi 
Aatfilte,. tell Jou «?&/ it makes me ipfore^ 
hind?" .:-■"* > 

f u . Certainly, my-Lord," 

c< Tell meyuheri^-arid pardon a c^ueftioft 

xhofi effeatfelly important to me ;.— Had, 6* 

Had inot, Sir Ckmfent Wttk>u£hby r #ttf 

lhare in caufing your inquietude £ M :)l 

a " No, : i^y Lck*," arifWfertd fi. with 

fkmiteS, 4< none in the w6ri<5;?* ' * 

. ** A thbufand^thoufand thanks!** cried) 

Mr " you have relieved ffle.fr ote.fe weight 
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of conje&ure which I fupported very pain- 
fully. But one thing more; is it, in any 
meafure, to Sir Clement that I may attri- 
bute the alteration in your behaviour to 
a&yfelf, which. I could not but.obferve,* 
began the. very day of his arrival at the 
Hotwells? M 

" To Sir Clement, my Lord," faid.J, 
iC attribute nothing. He is the laft man in 
the world who would have any influence 
over. my conduct." 

<€ And will you, then, reftore to me 
that fliate .of . confidence; and favour With 
which, you. honoured me before he came?** 

Juft then, to my great relief, — for I knew 
not what to fay,— Mrs. Beaumont opened 
the door, and in a few minutes, we went 
to hre^kfaft.; 

Lord Orville was all gaiety * never did 
I fee him more lively or more agreeable. 
Very (ooji after, Sir Clement Willpughby 
called, to pay his refpeds, he faid, to Mrs- 
Beaumont. I then came to my own room, 
where, indulging my refle&ions, which, now 
fopthed^and now alarmed me, I. remained 
ycfY gtRjetly, till J received your moftikind. 
ktter, ' -. . ; -„,. - r . .. ,j ... ; . 

/jQh Sir/ how fweet ire die prayers you 
iffer for your Evelina j hciw grateful toiher 
are the bleffings you pour upon her Jie&U 
ft-Tou commit me to my rw/ ,^0*^— Ah,. 
; ^ . Guardian, 
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(Suardian, Friend, Protestor of my youth ! 
—by whom my helplefs infancy was che- 
rifhed, my mind formed, my very life pre- 
ferved,— you are the Parent my heart -ac- 
knowledges, and to you do I vow eternal 
duty, gratitude* and affedtion ! 

I look forward to the. approaching inter- 
view with more fear than hope ; but impor- 
tant as is this fubjeft, I am juft now, wholly 
engroffed with another, which I muft haften 
to communicate. 

I immediately acquainted Mrs. Selwyn 
with the purport of your letter. She was 
charmed to find your opinion agreed with 
her own, and fettled that we fliould go to 
town to-morrow morning. And a chaife 
is a&ually ordered to be here by* one 
o'clock. 

She then defired me to pack up my 
cloaths v and faid fee muft go, herfelf, to 
make Jpeecbes, and tell lies to Mrs. Beau- 
mont. 

When I went down ftairs to dinner, Lord 
Orville, who was ftill in excellent fpirits, 
reproached me for fecluding myfelf fo much ' 
from the company. He fat next me, ; — he 
would lit next me,— at table ; and he might, 
I am fure, repeat what he once faid of me 
before, that he altnoft exbaufted bimfelf in 
fruitlefs endeavours to entertain me *,-— for, in 
deed, I was not to be entertained : I was 
G 6 totally 
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totally fpiritlefs and deje&ed ; the idea of 
the approaching metring,— and oh Sir, the 
idea of the approaching parting,— gave a 
heavinefs to my hearty that I could neither 
conquer nor Feprefs* I even regretted the 
half explanation that had palled, and wifh- 
cd Lord Orville had fwpported his own re* 
ferve, and fuffered me to fupport mine. 

However, when, during dinner, Mrs* 
Beaumont fpoke of our journey, my gra- 
vity was no longer lingular; a cloud in- 
ftantly pverfpread the countenance of Lord 
Orville, and he became nearly as thought- 
ful and as filent as myfelf. 

We all went together to the drawings 
room. After a fkon and unentertaining; 
conversation, Mrs. S$lwyn faid fee mu& 
prepare for her journey, and begged me ta 
fee for fome books fee had left in the par* 
lour. 

And here, white I was looking for them* 
I was followed by Lord Orville. He fhut 
the. door after he came in, and approach- 
ing me with $ look of great anxiety, fajd* 
" Is this true, Mite Anville, are you go- 
ing ?- 

" I believe fo, my Lord," faid I, ftill 
looking for the books. 

cf So jfuddenly^ fo unexpectedly* muft I 
lofe you ?'! 
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* * No great lofs, my Lord," cried I, en- 
deavouring to ipeak cheerfully. 

" Is it poffible," faid ht 9 gravely, " Mifs 
Anville can doubt my fincerity ?** 

'* I can't imagine," cried I, " what Mrs* 
Selwyn has done with Aefe books." 

" Would to Heaven,** continued he, 
" I might flatter myfelf you would allow 
me to prove it !" 

** I muft run up ftairs," cried I, greatly 
confufed, " and aflc what fhe has done with 
them," 

* f You are going, then," crted he, taking 
my hand, " and you give me not the 
fcialleft hope of your return !— -will you 
not, then, my too lovely friend !— will you 
apt, at leaft, teach me, with fortitude like 
your own, to fupport your abfence ?" 

c< My Lord*" cried I, endeavouring to 
difengage my hand, " pray let me go f" 

** I will *" cried he,, to ipy inexpreffible 
confufion* dropping on one knee, if you 
wifli to leave me !" 

" Oh, my Lord," exclaitoed I, " rife* 
I , befeech you* rife !— fuch a ppfture to 
me !— fqrely your Lardflbip is *ot fo cruel 
as to mock me !" 

" Mock you 1" repeated he earneftly* 
f< no, I revere you I I efteem and I admire 
you above all human beings ! you are the 
friend to whom roy foul ia attached as to 

its 
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its better half! you are the mod amiable, 
the moft perfeft of women ! and you are 
dearer to me than language has the power 
of telling!" 

I attempt not to delcribe my fenfations. 
at that moment ; I fcarce breathed ; I 
doubted if I exifted,— the blood forfook 
my cheeks, and my feet refufed to fuftain 
me : Lord Orville, haftily rifing, fupported 
me to a chair, upon which I funk, alrdoft 
lifelefs. 

For a few minutes, we neither of us 
fpoke •, and then, feeing me recover. Lord 
Orville, though in terms hardly articulate, 
entreated my pardon for his abruptnefs. 
The moment my ftrength returned, I at- 
tempted to rife, but he would not permit 
me, 

I cannot write thefcene that followed, 
though every word is engraven on my 
heart : but his protcftations, his expreffions, 
were too flattering for repetition : nor would ' 
he, in fpite of my repeated efforts to leave 
him, fuffer me to efcape ;— » in fhort, ihy 
dear Sir, I was not proof againft his foli- 
citations— and he drew from me the moft 
facred fecret of my heart I 

I know not how long we were together, 
but Lord Orville was upon his knees, when 
the door was opened by Mrs, Selwyn !— To 
tell you, Sir, the fhame with Hfbkh I was 

over- 
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overwhelmed, would be impoffible;— I 
(hatched my hand from Lord Ohville,— -he, 
too, ftarted and rofe, and Mrs. Selwyn, 
for fome inftants, ftood facing us both in 
filence. 

At laft, " My Lord," faid fee, farca- 
ftically, " have y6u been fo good as to help 
Mifs Anvillc to-look for my books ?" 

4 * Yes, Madam/' anfwered he, attempt- 
ing to rally, " and I hope we (hall foon be 
able to find them." 

" Your Lordlhip is extremely kind,** 
faid flje, drily, " but I can by no 4 mean* 
confent to take up any more of your time." 
Then, looking on the window-feat, (he 
prefently found the books, and added, 

Gome, here aTe juft three, and- fo, like 
the fervants in the Drummer, this impor- 
tant affair may give employment to us all.** 
She then presented one of them to Lord 
Orville, another to me, and taking a third 
herfelf, with a moft provoking look, (he 
left the room. 

I would inftantly have followed her 5 
but Lord OiVHle, who could riot help 
laughing, begged me to ftay a minute,' as 
he. had many important matters to dif- 
cufs. * 

u Noj indeed, my Lord, I cannbty— 
perhaps I have already ftayed too -long.'* 
*...; "Docs 
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" Does Mils AAriBe fcfoon repent her 
goodneft 2" 

ci I fcaree know what I do y irtyLoad r — 4 
am quite bewildered !" 

44 One hour's conversion, cried he* 
€i will I hope compoffc youi'Tpirits, and 
confirm my nappineu* When, then, may 
I hope to fee you alone ?— lhall yma walk 
in the garden to-mortow before break* 
feft?" 

44 No, no, my Lord; you shaft iibt* m 
jfecond time, reproach me with nuking an 
tppointmiut* 7 

44 Do you then" feid he^ laughing* 
44 referve that honour only for Mr. Ma- 
cartney i" 

44 Mr. Macartney ~ faid I, "» poof; 
and thinks hu&fetf tfbligftd an me j oth*&; 
wife— " 

44 Poverty,** of ied he, * 4 1 will not pteaiy 
but if being obhgei to you has amy weight* 
who lhaU difpute my title to an appoint* 
ment ?" 

44 My Lcsd; I can ftay no longer,— -Mrs. 
$clwyn wiHlqfe all patience. n 

44 Deprive her not of thr plerfuw of he* 
atytSfqrety— but* cett uac* are. yotf-uhde* 
Mrs. Selwyn's care ?*' 
• " Only for the prefent, my Lord.* 

" Not a few am the <$ueftions I have «* 

aflL 
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tflc- Mtfs AnvUle: among them, the moft 
important is, whether fhe depends wholly 
on herfelf, or whether there is any other 
perfon for whofe intereft I muft foli- 
cit?" 

" I harflly know, my Lord, I hardly 
know myfelf to whom I moft belong/* 

" Suffer, fuffer me, then," cried he, 
with warmth, c< to haften the time when 
that lhall no longer admit a doubt !— when 
your grateful Orville may call you all hip 

At length, but with 1 difficulty, I bnofcg 
from him. I *went, howeyer vt to my own 
room, for I was too muck agitated to fol- 
Jow ,Mrs. Selwyn. Good God, my dear 
Sir, what a fcene ! furely the meeting for 
whjch I lhall prepare to-Daorrow, cannot A> 
greatly aiFed me.!. To be loved by Lord 
Orville,— to be the honoured choice of hi? 
noble heart,— my happinefc feemed too in- 
finite to be borne, and I wept^ even bitterly 
I wept, from the excels of joy which over- 
powered me;. 

In this ftate of atmoft painful felicity, ? 
continued, till I was fuaimcjned to tea. 
When I "re-entered the drawing-room, I 
rejoiced much to find it full of company, 
as the confufion with which 1 met Lord 
Orville was rendered the lefs obfervable. 

Immediately after tea* moft of the com- 

pany 
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pany played at cards,— and then,— and till 
lupper-time, Lord Orville devoted himfelf 
wholly to me. 

He faw that my eyes were red, and would 
not let me reft till he had made me confefs 
the caufe ; and when, though moil reluc- 
tantly, I had acknowledged my weaknefe, 
I could with difficulty refrain from weep- 
hig again at the gratitude he exprefled. 

He earneftly defired to know if my jour- 
ney could not be poftponed ; and when I 
faid no, entreated permiflion to attend me 
to town. 

" Oh, my Lord," cried I, **. what a 
teaueft!" 

4 The fooner," anfwered he, c< I make 
my devotion to you public, the fooner I 
may expert, from your delicacy, you will 
convince the world you encourage no mere 



You teach me, then, my Lord, the in- 
ference I might expeft, if I complied." 

" And can you wonder I fhould fcek to 
haftcn the happy tirtie, when no fcruples* 
no difcretion will demand our feparation ? 
and when the mod punctilious delicacy will 
rather promote, than oppofe, my happinefe 
in attending you ?" 

To this I was fileht, and he re-urged his 
requeft. 

u My Lord," faid I, " you alk what I 

have 
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have no power to grant This journey will 
deprive me of all right to ad for my- 
felf." 

" What does Mifs Anville mean ?" 

"I cannot now explain my felf ; indeed, 
if I could, the talk would be both painful 
and tedious/* 

" O Mifs Anville," cried he, u when 
may I hope to date the period of this 
myftery ? . when flatter myfelf that my pro- 
mifed friend will indeed honour me with her 
confidence ?" 

<c My Lord," faid I f €c I mean not to 
affeft any myftery,— but my affairs are fo 
circumftanced, that a long and moft un- 
happy ftory, can alone explain them. How* 
ever, if a flwrt fqfpenfe will give your 
Lordfhip any uncafinefs,— " 

" My beloved Mifs Anville," cried he, 
eagerly, ci pardon my impatience !— You 
fhall tell me nothing you would wifli to 
qonceal,— X , will wait your own time for 
information, and truft to your goodnefs for 
its fpeed." . 

* 4 There is notbtng, my Lord, I wilh to 
conceal,— to pofipone an explanation is all I ' 
defire." 

He then requefted, that, fince I would 
not allpw him to accompany me to town, I 
would permit him to write to me, and pro* 
mifc toanfwer his letters* 

Afuddcn 
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A fudden recolle&ion of the two letters 
which had already patted between us oc- 
curring to me, I haftily anfwered, c< No 
indeed, my Lord!— " 

cc I am extremely forry," faid he^gravely, 
( that you think roe too presumptuous. I 
mud own I had flattered my&lf that to 
foftea the .inquietude of an abfence whtch 
feems attended by;fo many inexplicable 
circumftances, .would not have been to in- 
cur your difpleafure." 

This ferioufnefs hurt me; and I could 
got -forbeart faying, " Can you indeed de- 
foey my Lord, that I Aooid, a fecund time, 
exppf* myfclf* by,an,.unguatded readinefs 
to write to you P* 

./'•A fetond timet unguarded nadinefs!" 
repeated he '% " yoy amaze me 1" 

" Has ypur Lordfhip then, qoiee forgot 
t)ie fooliflx letter I was : fa imprudent ks to 
fe$d you when in town ?" >* 

. " I have not *hc leaft idea, 5 * -cried he r 
," ©f what you mean.'* : 
; " Why then, my Lord," faid' I, " we 
bad better let the fabjeft'drop." 
; " Impoffibie !» cried'he,_ * IvntroM ttfc 
without an explanation I" 

And qhoq, he r obligpd taejta fpc&c very 
evenly of both thedettsrs y but, nty-ctar 
Sir^ imagine my furprife, when heaiTared 
me, in the moft fokmn manner that far 

from 
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fr^m having ever written mc* a (ingle line, 
he had never received, feen, or heard of m/ 
letter! _ _ 

~ThTsliiBje3f, "which cauIecTmutual afto- 
nifhment and perplexity. to us both, entirely 
cngrofled us for thfcreft of the evening; 
and he made me promife to (hew him the 
letter I had received in his name to-morrow 
morning, that he might endeavour to dif- 
coVer the author. 

A&cr flipper* the oonverfatton became 
general. r ' ' 

And now, my deareft Sir, may I not call 
for your- congratulations upon the events of 
this day ? „a day. never to be recolle&ed by 
me^bufc with the moft grateful joy ! I know 
how mugh you are inclined to think well of 
Lord-Oryrtle, Lcanfiot, therefore, appre- 
hend that my franknefe to* him will difpleafe 
you* * Perhaps <;tKe time is not very ctfftant 
when your Evelina's choice may receive the 
fan&ion *f her beffi* friend's judgment and 
approbation,—- whkh'foems now aH flte hai 
towitfif : 

Ih regard A to the<ehange in my fitiiaribit 
which mtoft 1 firft take place, furety I can- 
not be blamed for what has paflfed! the 
partiality of ^Lord Orville muftrnot only 
rcfkft honoutf upon me, but upon all to: 
whom J do, or may belong, 

Adieti r 
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Adieu, moft dear Sir. I will write again 
when I arrive at London* 



» 
\ 



LETTER XVI. 

Evelina in continuation. 

Clifton, Oa. 7th. 

YO U will fee, my dear Sir, that I was 
miftaken in fuppofing I fliould write 
no more from this place, where my refi- 
dence, now, feems more uncertain than 
ever. 

This morning, during breakfaft, Lord 
Orville took an opportunity to b£g me, in 
a iow voice, to allow him a. moment's con- 
vention before I l?ft Clifton * " May I 
hope,'* added he, u that ypu will ftrole 
into the garden after breakfaft ?" 
. I made no anfwer, but I believe my looks 
gave no denial ; for, indeed I much wifli- 
cd to be fatisfied concerning the letter. 
The moment, therefore?, that I could quit 
the parlour I ran up Hairs for my calaih ; 
but before I reached my room, Mrs. Sel- 
wyn called after me, <c If you are going 
to walk, Mils Anville, bc^i? good as to bid 
Jenny bring down' my hat, and I'll accom- 

Very 

Digitized by VjOOQLC 



EVELINA. \6 7 

Very much difconcerted, I turned into 
the drawing-room, without making any an- 
fwer, and there I hoped to wait unfeen, till 
fhe had otherwife difpofed of herfelf. But f 
in a few minutes, the door opened, and Sir 
Clement Willoughby entered. 
. Starting at the fight of him, in riling 
haftily, I let drop the letter which I had 
brought for Lord Orville's infpe&ion, and, 
before 1 could recover it, Sir Clement, 
(printing forward, had it in his hand. He 
was juft prefenting it to me, and, at the 
fame time, enquiring after my health, when 
the fignattire caught hi& eye, and he read 
aloud M Orville." 

I endeavoured, eagerly, to fnatch it from 
him, but he would not permit me, and, 
holding it fad:, in a pafiionate manner ex- 
claimed, " Good God, Mifs Anville, is it 
poffible you can value fuch a letter as 
this?" 

The queftion furprifed and confounded 
me, and I was too much aftiamed to anfwer 
him 5 but finding he made an attempt to 
fecure it, I prevented him, and vehemently 
demanded him to return it. 

" Tell me firft," faid he, holding it above 
my reach, " tell me if you have, fince, 
received any more letters from the fame 
perfon?" 

•! No, indeed," cried I, <c never !* 

!' And 
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<c And will you, alfo, fwceteft of women, 
promife that you never will receive any 
more? Say that, and you will make me 
the happieft of men." 

" Sir Clement,** cried I, greatly con- 
fufed, " pray give me the letter." 

"And will you not firft fatjsfy my. 
doubts ?— will you not relieve me from the 
torture of the moft diftradting fufpence ?— 
tell me but that the detefted Orviile has 
written to you no more !" 

" Sir Clement," cried I, angrily* " you 
have no right to make any conditions,?— lb 
prav give* me the letter dircdtly." 

Why fuch folicitude about this hate- 
ful letter ? can it poflibly deferve your ea-. 
gernefs ? tell me, with truth, with ftneerity 
tell me ; Does it realiy merit . the lcaft 
anxiety?" 

" No matter, Sir," cried I, in great 
perplexity, ** the letter is mine, and there* 
fore— '* 

" I mufl! concludb, then,* faid he; "that 
the letter deferves your utmoft contempt,— 
butthattbenameof Orviile isfuffieiem to 
make you prize it." 

" Sir Clement,*' cried I, colouring, <€ you 
are quite— you are very much— the letter 
& hot— "' 

!! O Mifs. Anville," cried he, " you< 

MuflU 
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Muih ! — you ftammer !— Great Heaven ! it 
k then all as I feared !" 

" I know not," cried I, haif frightened, 
4C what you mean ; but I befeech you to 
give me the letter, and to compofe your- 
felf." 

■'* The letter/* cried he,, gnafliing his 
teeth, " you fhall never fee more ! You 
ought to have burnt it the moment you had 
read it !" And in an inftant, he tore it in- 
to a thousand pieces. 

Alarmed at a fury fo indecently outrage- 
qus, I would Jiave run out of the room ; 
but he caught hold of my gown, and cried, 
" Not yet, not yet muft you go ! I am but 
half-mad yet, and you muft Hay to finlfh 
your work. Tell me, therefore, does Or- 
ville know your fatal partiality ?— -Say yes" 
added he, trembling with paflion, "and I 
will fly you for ever !" 

" For Heaven's fake, Sir Clement,'* 
cried I, " releafe me !— if you do not, you 
will force me to call for help." 
i <c Call then," cried he, " inexorable and 
inpft unfeeling girl ; call, if you pleafe, and 
1^4 all the world witnefs your triumph ;— 
but could ten worlds obey your call, I 
would not part from you till you had an- 
fwered me. Tell me, then, does Orville 
know you love him ?" 
,i£t any. other time, an enquiry fo grofi 
Vou III. H would 



i7'o EVE L I N A. 

would have given me rnexprefllbfe coftfij* 
lion ; but -now, the wildneft of his manner 
terrified me, and! only Grid, ** Whatever 
you wilh to know, Sir Clement, I wiH tell 
you another time -, but for the prefent, I 
entreat you to let me go !" 

44 Enough, 1 ' cried lie, u I underftand 
you !— the art of Orville has prevailed •,«— 
cold, inanimate, phlegmatic as he is, you 
have rendered him the moft envied of 
men !— One thing more, and I have done : 
—Will he marry you ?* 

Whac a ^ueftioh ! my cheeks gfowed 
with indignation, and I felt too proud to 
make any anfwer. ' 

" I Tee, I fee hofr it b, w cried he, after 
a lhort patffe, *' and I f\nd I am undone for 
ever !" Then, letting loofe my gown, he 
put his hand to hrs forehead, and walked 
up and down the room in a hafty and agi- 
med manner. 

Though now at liberty to go, I hod not 
the courage to .leave him : tor his evident 
diftrefs excited all mv companion. And 
this was our fituation, when Lady Leu i fa,' 
Mr. Cbverley, and Mrs. Bteumom entered 
the room. 

. ** Sir Clement Willougbby," laid the lat- 
ter, ** I beg pardon for making you wait fo 
j, but— " 

had not time for another word ; Sir 

Clement, 

Digitized by LiOOQ IC 



" — J 

long, b 
She 



EVELIN ; A» 171 

Clement* too much difordered to know or 
care what he did, fnatched up bis hat, and, 
brufliiog haftily : paft her, flew down ft airs, 
anfi out of the houfe. 

And with him went my fincereft pity, 
though I earneftly hope I ihall fee him no 
more. But what, my dear Sir, am I to 
conclude from his ftrange fpeeches con- 
cerning the letter ? does it not feem as if 
he was himfelf the author of it? How elfe 
fliould he be fo well acquainted with the 
contempt it merits? Neither do I kaow 
another human being who could ferve any 
iqtereft by fuch a deception. I remember, 
too, that juft as I had given my own letter 
to the maid, Sir Clement came into the 
fliop ; probably he prevailed upon her, by 
fome bribery, to give it to him, and after- 
wards, by the fame means, to deliver to 
me an anfwer of his own writing. Indeed 
I can in no other manner account for this 
affair Oh, ^Sir Clement, were you not 
yourfclf unhappy, I know not how I could 
pardon an artifice that has caufed me fo 
much uneafinefs ! 

His abrupt departure occafioned a kind 
of -general confternatioo. 

Very extraordinary behaviour this I* 
cried Mrs Beaumont. 

V £gad," kid Mr- Coyerley, « the Ba- 
Ha jronct 
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ronct has a mind to tip us a touch of the 
heroicks this morning!" 
' " I declare/' cried Lady Louifa, <c I 
never faw any thing To monftrous in my 
life! it's quite abominable,— I fancy the 
man's mad;— Fm fure he has given me a 
fhocking fright !" 

Soon after, Mrs, Selwyn tame up flairs, 
with Lord Merton. The former, advan* 
cing haftily to me, faid, 44 Mifs Anville, 
have you an almanack ?" ^ 

44 Me t— no, Madam." 

44 Who has one, then ?" 

44 Egad," cried Mr. Coverley, <c I ne- 
ver bought one in my life ; it would make 
me quite melancholy to have fuch a time, 
keeper in my pocket. I would as foon 
walk all day before an hour-glafs." 

44 You are in the right," laid Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, not to watch time, left you fhould be 
betrayed, unawares, into reflecting how you 
employ it." 

; 4t Egad, Ma'am," erfed he, 4< if Time 
thought no mbrfc of me, than I do of 
Time, I believe I fhould bid defiance, 
for One while, to old age and wrinkles,— 
for deuce take me if ever I think about it 
at all." 

44 Pray, Mr. Covefley," faid Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, 44 why do you think it neceffifry to 
tell me this fo often ?" ' * 

Often !" repeated he, " E^ad, Ma- 

dam, 
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dam, I don't know why I faid it now*— 
but I'm fure I can't recolleA that, ever I 
owned as much before." 

" Owned it before!" cried fhe, " why,, 
my dear Sir, you own it all day long ; for 
every word, every look, every adtton pro- 
claims it." 

I knoyr not if he underftood the full Se- 
verity of her fatire, but he only turned off 
with a laugh : and fhe then applied to 
Mr. Lovel, and afked if be had an alma-* 
nack ? 

Mr. Lovel, who ^always looks alarmed 
when (he addrefles him, with fome hefita- 
tion anfwered, I aflure you, Ma'am, I 
have no manner of antipathy to an alma- 
nack,— none in the leaft,— I aflure you *— 
I dare fay I have four or five," 
. ** Four qr five;! — pray may I aik what 
ufe you make of fo many ?" 

" Ufe !— really, Ma'am, as to that,— I 
don't make any particular ufe. of them,-— 
but one muft have them, to tell one the 
day of the month,— I'm fure, elfe, I fhoul4 
never keep it in my head :" 

" And does your time pafs fo fmoothly 
unmarked, that, without an almanack, you 
could not diftinguifh one day from another?" 
Really, Ma'am," cried he, colouring, 
" I don't fee any thing fo very particular 
in having a few almanacks * other people 
have them, I believe, as well as me." 

H 3 " Don't 
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" Don't be offended," cried (he, ** I 
have but made a little digreflion. All I 
want to know, is the ftate ofthe moon,— for 
if it is at the full I (hall be faved a world 
of conjeftures, and know at once to what 
caufe to attribute the inconfiftencics I have 
witnefled this morning. In the firft place, 
I heard Lord Orville excufe himfelf from 
going out, becaufe he had bufinefs of im- 
portance to tranfaft at home,-— yet have I 
feen him fituntering alone in the garden this 
half-hour. Mifs Anville, on the other 
hand, I invited to walk out with me ; and, 
after feeking her every where round the 
houfe, I find her quietly feared in the draw- 
ing-room. And but a few minutes fince, 
Sir Clement Wittoughby, with even more 
than his ufuaj politenefs, told me he was 
come to fpend the morning here,— -when, 
juft now, I met him dying down ftairs, as 
if purfued by the Furies ; and, far from re- 
peating his compliments, or making any 
excufe, he did not even anfwer a queftion I 
aflted him, but rulhed paft me, with the 
rapidity of a thief from a bailiff V* 

" I proteft," faid Mrs. Beaumont, " I 
ean't think what he meant -, fuch; rudenefs 
/from a man of any family is quite incom- 
prehenfible." 

" My Lord," cried Lady Louifa to 
Lord Merton, " Po you know he did the 

lame 
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iknie by nu ?— I was j.uft gpi.ng to a(k hkn 
what was the matter* but he ran paft me' 
lb quick* tha* I declare be quite dazzled 
my eyes. You can't think, my Lord, how 

. h$ frighted me * I dare fay I look as pale 
"•-don't I Jook very pale, my Lord r* 

,. " tour Ladyfhip," faid Mr. Lovel, u fa 

/well beoomes the lilies, that the rotes 
ijwght bluih to fee themfelves fix excel- 
led." 

- . . cc Prap,, Mr, Lovel," faid Mrs. Selwyn* 
44 ifuhe rofos fhouid blulk, how would yoi> 
find it out?" 

44 Egad," cried Mr. Coverley, 44 I fup~ 
pole they muft bluih, as the faying is, like 
a blue dog,— for they are red already." 
• v Prithee, Jack," faid Lord Merton, 

'.*• don't you pretend to talk about blufhes* 
that never knew what they were in yoyr 

- iifo" - - : 

' . 44 My Lord, Cud Mrs. Selwyn, 4< if 
experience alone c*a juftify mentioning 
them, what an admirable treatife upon the 
fubjefrmay we hoc expedt from your Lord- 
OhdV 

** O, pray, Ma'am, 5 ' anfwered he, w ftick 

. tQ Jack Cove^iey,— he's your only man * 
for my part* Icpnfefe I have a mortal 
averiion to argumeaou" 

44 O fie, my Lord/' cried Mrs. Selwyn r 

44 a fenator of the nation? a member of 

H 4 the 
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the ^obleft parliament in the world ! — and 
yet negledt the art of oratory ?•' 

44 Why, faith, my Lord," faid Mr. Lo- 
vel, " I think; in general, yourHoufe is 
not much addi&ed to ftudy; we of the 
lower Houfe have indubitably moft appli- 
cation j and, if I did not fpeak before a 
fuperior power," bowing low to Lord Mef- 
ton, "I (hould prefumc to add, we, have 
likewise the moft able fpeakers." 

<c Mr. Lovel," faid Mrs. Selwyn, * <c yoji 
deferve immortality for that difcovery I But 
for this obfervation, and the confeffion of 
Lord Merton, I proteft I fhould havefup- 
pofed that a peer of the realm, and an able 
logician, were fynonymous terms/ 5 

Lord Merton, turning upon his heel, 
afked Lady Louifa if fhe Ihould take the 
air before dinner ? 

44 Really/* anfwered (he, C4 I dorr't 
know •> — Fm afraid it's monftroushot ; be- 
tides, 9 * (putting her hand to her forehead) 
44 I a'n't half well •, it's quite horrid to 
have fuch weak nerves !— the leaft thing in 
the world difcompofes me : I declare, that 
man's oddnefs has given me fuefc a-fiibek, 
*— I don't know when I fjiall recover £fotn 
it. But I'm a j fad weak creature, — don't 
you think I am, my Lord-?" r 

44 O, by ho means," anfwered he, "your 
Ladylhip lis merely delicate,— and Wevil 

take 
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take me if ever I had the leaft paffion for 
an Amazon*" 

" I have the honour to be quite of your 
Lordfliip's opinion/' faid Mr. Lovel, look- 
ing malicioufly at Mrs. Selwyn, ""for I' 
have an infuperable averfion to ftrength,- 
cither of body or mind, in a female." 

" Faith, and fo have I," faid Mr. Co- 
verley ; *' for egad Pd as foon fee a woman 
chop wood, as hear her chop logic," 

4 So would every mart in his fenfes," 1 
faid Lord Merton ; ** for a woman wants 
nothing to recommend her but beauty and 
good-nature j in every thing elfe fhe is ei- 
ther impertinent or unnatural. For my 
part, deuce take me if ever I wifh to hear 
a word of fenfc from a woman as long as I 
Kvel" 

" It has always been agreed," faid Mrs. 
Selwyn, looking round her with the utmoft 
contempt, cc that no man ought to be con- 
nected with a woman whole underftanding 
is fuperior to his own. Now I very much 
fear, that to accommodate all this good 
company, according to fuch a rule, would 
be utterly impra&icable, unlefs we fho'uld 
chufo '-fubje&s from. Swift's hofpitai of 
idiots." 

How many enemies, my dear ;Sir, does 
this unbounded feverity excite \ Lord Mer^ 
ton> however, only whittled ; Mr. Cover- 
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ley fang ; and Mr. Lovel, after biting his, 
lips fome time, faid, " *Pon honour, that 
lady— if (he was not a lady, — I fhould be \ 
half tempted to obfer ve, — that there is feme- \ 
thing,— in fuch feverity,— -that h rather, I 
muft fay,^rather~^##." 

Juft then, a fervant brought Lady Louifa» i 
a note, upon a waiter ^ which is a ceremony 
always ufed to her Lady&ip ? and I took 
the opportunity of thi* interruption to the 
conversation, to deal out of the rooou 

1 went immediately to the parlour, which 
1 found quite empty $ for I did not dare 
walk m the garden after what Mrs. Selwyn 
had (aid. 

In a few , mairotesj a fervant announced 
Mr, Macartney, faying, as he entered the 
room, that he would acquaint Lord Grville 
he was there, 

Mr. Macartney rejoiced much at Ending 
tne alone. He told me he had taken the 
liberty to enquire for Lord Orville, by way 
qi pretext for coming to the ho*rfe, 

I thea very eagerly enquired if he had 
feen his father* 

" I have, Madam," faid he % " and the 
generous companion you have &ew*i made 
me haften to acquaint you, that upon Bead- 
ing my unhappy mother** letter, he did 
pot hefitate acknowledge me/* 

" Good God/* cried I* with no little 
9 emotion* 
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emotion, " how fimilar are our circum^ 
ftances ! And did he receive you kindly ?" 

" I could not, Madam* expeft chat he 
would : the cruel tranfaftioownich obliged 
Jtie to fly Paris, was to* recent in his me- 
mory." 

" And, — haw you ften . die yooag 
lady?" 

* u No, Madain," (aid he mournfully* 
41 I was forbid her fight.* 

*' Forbid her fight! ~-<aixd why ?'* 

4< Partly, perhaps, from prudence,t-»and 
partly from the remains of a refeotment 
which will not lafiljr iubfide. I only ro» 
quefted leave tt> acquaint her wfcbray rcla* 
tio^fhip, and be allowed to call her fitter $. 
—tost ij wag denied me V*tJ7h* iww *# fifl 
ter 9 faid Sir John, jw wa/f /fy?** Aer /*#&* 
*nce* 'Hard, and vain comuiand \ n * - 

u You have, youjiav* a fifter V* cried J,, 
from an impuifc of pity which I could not^ 
reprefe, " a fifter who is. moft warmly in- 
tereftfed ito your welfare, and who, only 
wants opportunity to mantfeft her "friend- 
ftip' and regard.** - - 

•■ Gracious Heaven P* eriecj he* u what 
tkttp Mife Anviile mean P" ' 

" Anville," faid I,. ** is not my nedE 

*>ame; Sir John Behnone is my father,— 

he is your's,— and J am youf fifter I^Ydtt 

fee, therefore, the claim we mutually have 

H6 to 
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to each other's regard ; we ate not merely 
bound by the ties of friend/hip, but by 
thofe of blood. I feel for you, already, 
all the affe&ion of a fifter,— I felt : it, in- 
deed, before I knew I was one.— Why, my 
dear brother, do you not fpeak ?■— do you 
hefitate to acknowledge me ?" 

44 I am fo loft in aftonilhment," cried 
he, 44 that I know not if I hear right !"— 

44 I have then found a brother," cried I; 
holding out my hand, " and he will not 
own me I" 

44 Own you 1— Oh, Madam," cried he, 
accepting my offered hand, 44 is it, indeed* 
poffible you can own me /-—a poor, wretched 
adventurer ! who fo lately had no fupport 
but from your generality ?— whom your be- 
nevolence fnatched from utter deitru&ion ? 
— -Can jwif,— Oh Madam, can you indeed, 
and without a blufti, condefcend to own 
fuch an outcaft for a brother ?" 

44 Oh, forbear, forbear," cried I, 44 is 
this language proper for a lifter? are we 
not reciprocally bound to each other ?— 
—Will you not fuffer me to cxpsd from 
you all the good offices in your power •?— 
But tell me, where is our father at pje- 
fent?" 

44 At v the Hotwell, Madam j h« arrived 
there ytfterday morning." 

I would 
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I would have proceeded with further 
queftions, but the entrance of Lord Orville 
prevented me, ' The moment he faw us, 'he 
ftarted, and would have retreated; but^ 
drawing my hand from Mr.. Macartney's, J 
begged him to come in. 

For a few moments we were all filont* 
and,- 1 belieye, all in equal confufion. Mr. 
Macartney, however, recolle&ing himfelf, 
faid, 44 I hope your Lordfhip : will forgive 
the liberty I have taken in making uft of 
your name?" 

Lord Orville, rather coldly, bowed, but, 
faid nothing. 

Again we were all filent, and then Mr, 
Macartney took leave. * 

44 I faniv," faid Lord Orville, when ,he 
was gone, ' I have iQibrtened Mr. Macart* 
aey's yifit ?" , , 

* 4 No,^ my Lord, not at all;" 

44 I had prefumed," faid he, with fome 
hefitation, I fhould have feen Mifs An- 
.ville in the garden p— but I knew not {he 
was fo much better (engaged." 1 

Before I could anfwer, a fervant came to 
tell me thp chaife was ready, and that Mrs. 
Selwyn was enquiring for me. 

<4 I will wait on her immediately," cried 
I, and away I was running *, but. Lord Or r 
yflle, (topping • me, faid, with great ehipr 

tion^ 
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tion, " Is it thus, Mifs Anville, you leave 



me*" 



My Lord,* cried I, M hcta^dan I help 
iff—perhaps, foon, fome better opportu- 
ne may ofirr— * 

Good Heaven ! w cried he, ** do you 
indeed take me for a Stoic ? What better 




you even deigned 

- c * My jcrarney,' my Lord, will ribw be 

deferred. Mr, Macartney has brought me 

intelligence which renders it, at pre&nt, 

unneceflary." 

u Mr. Macartney/* faid he, jjravely* 
*\ {terns to have^great inftuenc£,~yet he is 
a very yourig ctfunfeMbf." 

tv Js it poffible, my t-ord, Mr. Macarf- 
ney can give you the leaft uneafmels?" 

44 My deareft Mifs Anville," faid he, 
taking my hand, t4 I fee, and I adore the 

Eurity of your mind, faperior as it is to all 
ttlc arts, and all apprehenlions *of fufpi- 
cion •, and I fhould do myfelf, as well as 
you, injtfftice, if I were capable of har- 
bouring the fmalteft doubts of that good- 
ncfs which makes you mine for ever : ne- 
-vfcrthelefs; pardon me, if I own myfelf 
furprifed,— nay, alarmed, at thefe frequent 
meetings with fo young a man as. Mr. Ma- 
iatthey** 
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u My Lord*" cried I, eager to clear 
myfelf, " Mr. Macartney is my brother I" 

44 Your brother ! you amaze me !— • 
What ftrange myftery, then, makes his re- 
lationfhip a fccret ?" 

Juft then, Mrs. Selwyn opened the door. 
" (X you are here I" cried ftie ; <4 Pray is 
my Lord fo kind as to aflift you in pre- 
paring for your journey,— -or 10 retarding 
it ?" 

44 I ihould be moft happy," &id Lord 
Orville, foiling, " if it were in my power 
to do the latter" 

I then acquainted her with Mr. Macart- 
ney's communication. 

She immediately ordered the chaife away, 
and theji took me into her own room, to 
eoafide? what (hould be done. 

A few minutes fufficed to determine her, 
and flie wrote the following note. 



To Sir John Behnent> Sort. 

MRS. Selwyn prefents her compliments 
to Sir John Belmont, and, if he is 
$t kifure, will be glad to wait on him 
this 4 mprni9g t ypoa bufijieft of import* 
ance. 

She 
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She then ordered her man to enquire at 
the pump-room for a direction ; and went 
herfelf to Mrs. Beaumont to apologife for 
deferring her journey. 

An anfwer was prefently returned, that 
he would be glad to fee her. 

She would have had me immediately 
accompany her to the HotweMs ; but I 
entreated her to fpare me the diftrefs of fo 
abrupt an introduction, and to pave the 
way For my reception. She confented ra- 
ther reluftantly, and, attended only by her 
fcrvant, walked to the Wells. 

She was not abfent two hours, yet fo mi- 
ferably did time feem to linger, that I' 
thought a thoufand accidents had happened, 
and feared (he would never return. 1 pafled 
the whole time in my own room, for I wasr 
too much agitated even to converfc with 
Lord Orville. 

The inftant that, from my window, I 
faw her returning, I flew down flairs* and 
met her in the garden. 

We both walked to the arbour. 

Her looks, in which difappointment ancl 
anger were exprefled, prefently announced 
to me the failure of her embafly. Finding 
that (he did not fpeak, I aflcrii her, m a ; 
faultering voice, Whether or not I had at 
father ? 

6 £ Yo* 
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** You have »*/, my dear I" faid fhe, ab- 
ruptly. 

" Very wefl, Madam," ftid I, with to- 
lerablecalmnefs, f f let the chaife, then, be 
ordered again,-— I will go to Berry Hill,— 
arid there, I truflvt fhall ftill find one!" 
- It was fbirie time ere (He could give, or I 
•could hear, the account of her yifit; and 
then (he related it in a hafty manner \ yet 
I belieVe I can recoiled every \*ord. 

;" I found Sir John alone. He received 

mk with \ht utmoft politenefe. I did nojt 

kfcep him- a* moment in fufpence as to the 

purport of my vific. Btit I had no fooner 

made it kriown, than, with a fupercilioui 

fmile, he faid, " And have you, Madam, 

bech prevailed tipdn to revive that ridiculous 

old frory?" Ridiculous, I told him, was a 

•tfefrm wftfeh he would fifid no one clfe do 

-him the favour to make ufe 6f, in fpeak- . 

: ihg 6f tht horrible aftibns 'bdortging to the 

-Mftsty he m^dfe; f6 light of; ** anions," 

•continued I, <c which would dye ftill deeper 

r the black atihals of Nero or Caligula/* He 

-attempted in vain; to rally, for I purfued 

hirft Vrith4ll thefeverity in my power, and 

ceafed ii<* paintirig the enormity of his 

■crime, till I'ftung hifri to the quick, and 

in a voice bf paflion and impatience, he 

faid, " No more, Madam,— this is not a 

fobjed' upon whioh - 1 ■ need a- monitor." 

" Make, 
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**• Make; thpn v " crie4 I, ** the only repa- 
ration in your power.— Your daughter » 
now at Cfcfton* fend for her hither, and, in 
the face of the world* proclaim, the Legiti- 
macy, of her birth, aiu} clpar the reputation 
of' your injured wife.? ", Madam, £m4 
fie, " you are jnuch miftakeo* if yov &ip- 

d: I waited for the honour of this i*ifi^ 
are t did what little ju (lice now depends 
upon me, to the memory of that unfortu- 
nate woman: her daughter has been my 
xare from her infancy; 1. have takcu be? 
into my houfej flu; bear* my nar^e, and 
ihe wijl be my foie hetf-efs." For feme 
^ci^l^^ertion append Jo ahfurd* that 
1 only laughed at k * but at laft, he a£- 
Aured me, I had myfelf been irapofed upoa, 
jfotr (hat the very wopftan who attended Lady 
.Belmont in her lajft illnefs, conveyed the 
child t^ him while h? was^ in London, be- 
4Bpffr fi& W W * )f«r pl4, " Unwilling," he 
<adde$, "> ; at that time to 1 . confirm we ru- 
mour of my being married, I fent the wo- 
man with the child to France * as foon as 
(he was <*ld fino*qgh» I piat .her into ^.con- 
vent, wh^rei^e has bqen pm{¥P?^ edu- 
cated* and $owI have taken her hotoe. I 
have acknowledged Hie* for tny lawful 
child, ,and paid; at length, %q the, memory 
of her unhappy mother, a tribute of fame, 
which has- made, nje wi(h tg> hide^myfelf 

hereafter 
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hereafter from aH the world;" This whole 
ftory founded fo improbable, that I did not 
fcruple to tell him i difcredited every word. 
He then rung his bell, and enquiring if his 
'hair-drefler was come, faid he' was forry 
to leave me, but that, if I would favouT 
hrm with my company to-morrow, he would 
do himfdf the honour of introducing Mifs 
"Belmont to me, inftead of troubling me to 
Introduce her to bim. I rofe in great indig- 
nation, and affbring him I would make his 
■•conduct as public as it was infamous, I left 
the houfe." 

Good Heaven, how ftrariep the recital ! 
'how incomprehehfiblc an affair \ The Miis 
' Belmont, then, who is a&ualiy at Briftol, 
paflcs for the daughter of my unhappy mo- 
ther !— pafles, in fliort, for your Evelina ! 
Who ftie can be, or what this tale can 
mean, I have not any idea. 

Mrs. Selwyn foon after left We to my 
own refte&ions. Indeed they were not very 
pleafant. Quietly as I had borne her rela- 
tion, the moment I was alone I felt molt 
bitterly both the difgrace and the forrow of 
a rejeaion fo cruelly inexplicable. 

I know not how long I might have con- 

' tinued in this fituation, had I not been 

awakened from my melancholy reverie by 

the voice of Lord Orville. M May I come 

in," cried he, " or fliall I interrupt you ?" 

I was 
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I was filent, and he feated himfelf next 
me. 

" I fear/* he continued, " Mifs Anville 
will think I perfecute her ; yet fo much as 
I have to fay, and fo much as I wifh to 
hear, with fo few opportunities for either, 
flie cannot wonder,— and I hope (he will 
not be offended, — that I feize with fuc{i 
avidity every moment in my power to con- 
verfe with her. You are grave," added 
he, taking my hand * " I hope you do not 
regret the delay of your journey ?— I hops 
the pleafure it gives to me y will not be a 
fubjeft of pain to yout-~- You are filent ?— 
Something, I am lure, has aiBi&ed you :~r 
Would to Heaven I were able to confole 
you 1— Would to Heaven I were worthy 
to participate in your forrows 1" 

My heart was too. full to bear this kind- 
nefs, and I could only anfwer by my tears. 
" Good Heaven," cried he, " how you 
alarm me 1 — My love, my fweet Mifs Arj- 
ville, deny me no longer to be the ftiarer 
of your griefs ! — tell me, at leaft, that you 
have not withdrawn your efteem! — that 
you do not repent the goodnefs you have 
lhewn me ! — that you ftill think me the 
fame grateful Orville whofe heart you have 
deigned to accept !" 

" Oh, my Lord," cried I, cc your ge- 
pcrofity overpowers me!" And I wept like 

aA 
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an infant. For now that all my hopes of 
being acknowledged fecmcd finally crufhed, 
I felt the noblenefs of his difinterefted re- 
gard fo forcibly, that I could fcarce breathe 
under the weight of gratitude which op- 
prefled me. 

He feemed greatly ftiocked, and in terms 
the moft flattering, the moft refpc&fully 
tender, he at once foothed my diftrefs, and 
urged me to tell him its caufe. 

My Lord," faid I, when I was able 
to fpeak, c< you little know what an outcaft 
you have honoured with your choice !— a 
child of bounty,— an orphan from infancy, 
—dependent, even for fubtiftence depend- 
ent, upon the kindnefs of compaflibn !-— 
Rejefted by my natural friends,— difowned 
for ever by my neareft relation,— Oh, my 
Lord, fo circumftanced, can I deferve the 
diftinition with which you honour me ? 
No, no, I feel the inequality too painful- 
ly ;— you mull leave me, my Lord, you 
mull fuflfer me to return to obfcurity,— 
and there, in the bofom of mv firft, belt, 
my only friend,— -I will pour forth all the 
grief of my heart ! — while you, my Lord, 
mull feek elfewhere— *' 

I could not proceed ; my whole foul re- 
coiled againft the charge I would have 
given, and my voice refufed td utter it. 

I 4 Never! 1 ! 
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" Never!" cried he, warmly* " my 
heart is yours, and I fwear to you an at- 
tachment eternal !— You prepare, me, in- 
deed, for a tak of horror, ana I am alnaoft 
breathlefs with expectation,— but fo firm is 
my convi&ion, that, whatever are your mif- 
fortunes, to have merited them is not of 
the number, that I feel myfelf more ftrong- 
ly, more invincibly devoted to you than 
ever !— Tell me but where I may find this 
noble friend, whofe virtues you have al- 
ready taught me to reverence,— ^and I will 
fly to obtain his confent and intercelfion, 
that henceforward our fates may be indiffo- 
lubly united,— and then Aiall it be the 
ible ftudy of my life to endeavour to foften 
your pad, — and guard you from future 
misfortunes !" 

I had juft raifed my eyes, to anfwer this 
moft generous of men, when the firft ob- 
ject they met was M~s. Selwyn ! 

" So, my dear," cried Ihe, what, ftill 
courting the rural (hades !*— I thought ere 
now you would have been fatiated with 
this retired feat* and } have been feeking 
you all over the houie. But I find the 
only way to meet with, ^w,— is to enquire 
for Lord Orvifle* However, don't let me 
difturb your njeditations \ you are poflibly 
planning forae paftqral djiaiogue.' 9 

And 
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And, With this provoking fpeech, fhe 
Walked on. ' : * . ; - - • ' * 

In the greatfcft confufiortj ! was quitting 
the arbour, when LbrdOrville faid, ** Per- 
mit m* to follow. Mrs. Selwyn,— it is time 
to put an end to all impertinent conjec- 
tures ; wiH you allow me to fpeak to her 
openly ? w 

* I aflented in filence, arid he left: me, 

: I then went to my own room, where I 
continued till I was fummqned to dinner ; 
after which, Mrs. Seiwyn invited me to 
her's. 

« The moment fhe had fhat the door* 
" Your Ladyfhip," faidfhe, " will, I 
Hope^'beTeated/* 

• " Ma'am !'* cried I, faring. 

: ** O the fweet innocent ! So you don't 
know what I ipean ?—*bur, my dear, my 
fole view is' to accuftom you a little to your 
dignity eleft, left, when you are addrefied 
by your tide, you fhould look another way, 
from an appreherrfion of liftening to a dif- 
cotirffe'nAt meant for you to hear." 

- ' : Ha^Tn^,* fti. this manner, diverted herfelf 
whb my cbnftifion, till her' raillery was 
almoft exhaufted,- lhe congratulated me 
very .ferioufly upon the partiality of Lord 
Orville, an<J painted to me, in the fhoirgelt 
tftrths* Ms difihterefted dfcfire of 'bemg 
married to me- immediately. She had told 

him, 
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him, (he faid, my whole ftory 5 and yet 
he was wilting, nay eager, that our union 
fliould take place of any further applica- 
tion to my family. " Now, my dear," 
continued ihe, " I advife you by all means 
to marry him dire&ly* nothing can be 
more precarious than pur fuccefs with Sir 
John i and the young men of this age are 
not to be trufted with too much time for 
deliberation, where their intereft$ are con- 
cerned," 

" Good God, Madam/ cried I, " do, 
you think I would hurry Lord Orville ?" 

" Well, do as you will/* faid ihe; 
* c luckily you have an excellent fubjed for 
Quixotifm ;— otherwife, this delay might 
prove your ruin-: but Lord , Orville is 
almoft as romantic as if he had been bora 
and bred at Berry Hill." ; 

She then propofed, as no better expedient 
fcemed likely to be fuggeftcd, that I fhould 
accompany her at once in her vifit to the 
Hotwells to-morrow morning* 

The very idea, made me tremble ; yet Ihe, 
reprefented fo ftrqngty the neceffity of pur- 
suing this unhappy ^affair with fpirit, or 
giving it totally up, that, wanting henforce 
of argument, I was almoft obliged tojicld 
to her proposal. 

In .the evening, we all walkaf in the 
garden: and Lord Qrvijfey who never 
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^quitted my fide, told mc he had been 
liftening to a tale, which, though it had 
removed ithe. perplexities that had fo long 
tormented him, had penetrated him with 
forrow and compaffion. I acquainted him 
with Mrs. Selwyn's plan for to-morrow, 
and -confefled the extreme terror it gave 
me. He' then, ia a manner almoft unanr 
fwerable, befought me to leave to him the 
conduct of the affair, by confenting to be 
his before an interview took place. 

I could not but acknowledge my fenfe 
of his generofity ; but I told him 1 was 
wholly dependent upon you, ahd that I 
was certain ?your opinion would be the fame 
as mine, which was, that it would be highly 
improper I (hould difpofe of myfelr for 
ever, fo very near the time which muft 
finally decide by whole authority £ ought 
^ to be guided. The fubjedt of this dreaded 
* meeting, with the thoufand conjedures and 
apprehenfions to which it gives birth, em- 
ployed all our converfation then* as it has 
all my thoughts fince. 

Heaven only knows how I fhall fupport 
myfelf, when the long-expe<5ted, — th« 
wifhed;— yet terrible moment arrives, that 
will proftrate me at the feet of the neareft, 
the moft reverenced of all relations, whom 
my heart yearns to know,, and longs to 
love ! 

¥<*. HI* I LET- 
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LETTER XVII. 
EvcUna in contimation. 

9 

ICoulci not write yefterday, fo violent 
was the agitation of my mind,— but I 
will not, now, lofe a moment till I have 
haftened to my beft friend an account of 
the tranfadtions of a day I can never recoi- 
led: without emotion. 

Mrs. Selwyn determined upon fending 
fro meffage, " Left," faid {he, " Sir John, 
fatigued wich the very idea of my re- 
proaches, fliould endeavour to avoid a 
meeting: all we have to do, is to take him 
by furprife. He cannot but fee who you 
Are, whether he will do you juftice or not." 

We went early, and in Mrs, Beaumont's 
chariot •, into which. Lord Orville, uttering 
words of the kindeft encouragement, handed 
us both. 

My uneafinefs, during the ride, was ex- 
cefiive, but, when we flopped at the door, 
I was almoft fenfelefs with terror! the 
meeting, at laft, was not fo dreadful as 
fchat moment ! I believe I was carried into 
the houfe 5 but I fcarce recoiled wh*t wa» 
dene with me; however, I know we re- 
mained 
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tftained fomc time in the parlour, before 
Mrs. Selwyn could fend any meflage up 
ftairs. 

When I was fomewhat recovered, I *en« 
treated her to let me return home, affuring 
her I felt myfetf quite -unequal to (import- 
ing the interview. 

No," faid ihe, " you muft ftay now •, 
your fears will but gain ftrength by delay, 
and we muft not have &ch a fhock as vhia 
repeated/* Then, turning to the fervant, 
Ihe fent up her name. 
. An anfwer was brought, that he was 
going out in great hafte, but would attend 
her immediately. I turned fo fick, that Mrs. 
Selwyn was apprehenfive I fliould have 
fainted \ and opening a door which led to 
an inner apartment, foe begged roe to wait 
there till I was fomewhat • compofad, and till 
ihe had prepared for my reception. 

Glad of every moment's r<eprieye, -I wil- 
lingly agreed to the proposal, and Mrs* 
Selwyn had but juft time to (hut me in* 
before her prefence was neceflkry. 

The voice of a Jather—OYi dear and 
revered name h^-whkh then, for Ihe firft 
*ime, ftruck my ears, affedted me in a 
jnanner I cannot ddcribe, though it was 
oriiy employed in giving orders to a fervant 
-» he came down :ftairs. 

Then, entering the parlour, I heardhim 
12 fay, 
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fey, U I am forry, Madam, I made you 
wait, but I have an engagement which now 
calls me away : however, if you have any 
commands for me, I (hall be glad of the 
honour of your company fome other time."- 

* I am come, Sir," faid Mrs. Selwyn, 
% a to introduce your daughter to you/* 

c< I am infinitely obliged to you," an- 
fwered he, <c but I have juft had the fatif- 
£a£tion of breakfafting with her. Ma'am, 
your mod obedient." 

cc You refufe, then, to fee her ?" 

" I am much indebted to you, Madam, 
for this defire of encreafing my family, but 
you muft excufe me if I decline taking ad- 
vantage of it. I have already a daughter, 
to whom I owe. every thing; and it is not 
three days fince, that I had the pleafure of 
difcovering a fon ; how many more fons 
and daughters may be brought to me, I 
am yet to learn, but I am, already, per- 
fectly fatisficd with the fize of my fa- 
mily." • 

Had you a thoufand children, Sir 
John," faid Mrs. Selwyn, warmly, " this 
only one, of which Lady Belmont was the 
mother, ought to be moft diftinguifhed ; 
and, far from avoiding her fight, you 
fliould thank your ftars, in humble grati- 
tude, that there yet remains in your power 
the fmalleft opportunity of doing the in- 
jured 
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jured wife you have deftroyed, the poor 
juftice of acknowledging her child !" 

u I am very unwilling, Madam," an- 
. fwered he, cc to enter into any difcuflion 
of this point ; but you are determined to 
compel me to fpeak. There lives not, at 
this time, the human being who fhould 
talk to me of the regret due to the memory 
of that ill-fated woman ; no one can feel it 
fo feverely as myfelf: but let me, never- 
thelefs, aflure you I have already done ajd 
that remained in my power to prove the 
refped fhe merited from me-, her child I 
have educated and owned for my lawful 
heirefs ; if, Madam, you can fuggeft to me 
any other means by which I may more fully 
do her juftice, and more clearly manifefther 
innocence, name them to me, and though 
they lhould wound my character ftill deep*, 
ef, I will perform them readily." 

" All this founds vaftly well," returned 
Mrs. Selwyn, " but I muft own it is rather 
too enigmatical for my faculties of comprc«* 
henfion. You can, however, have no ob- 
jedtion to feeing this young lady ?" 

44 None in the world." 

" Come forth, then, my dear," cried 
flie, opening the door, 44 come forth, and 
fee your father !" Then, taking my trem- 
bling hand, flie led me forward. I wpuld 
have withdrawn it, and retreated, but as 
I 3 1* 
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he advanced mftantly towards me, I found 
inyfelf already before hinu 

What a moment for your Evelina !— an 
involuntary fcream efcapcd me, and cover- 
ing my face with my hands, I funk on the 
floor. 

He had, however, fceh me firfl: ; for in 
a voice fcarce articulate he exclaimed, * My 
God ! dees Caroline Evelyn ftill live !" 

Mrs. Selwyn fatd fomcthing, but I could 
not liften to her * and, in a few minutes, he 
added, * 4 Lift up thy head,— if my fight 
has not blafted thee,— lift up thy head, thou 
image of my long-loft Caroline!" 

Affe&cd oeyond meafure, I half arofe, 
and embraced his knees, while yet on my 
own. 

" Yes, yes, 1 * cried he, looking earneftly 
in my face, " I fee, I fee thou art her child I 
ihd lives— fhe breathes— fhe is prefent to 
my view !— Oh God, that (he indeed lived t 
•—Go, child, go'* added he, wildly ftart- 
ing, and pufhing me from him, ** take her 
away, Madam, — I cannot bear to look at 
her f" And then, breaking haftily from me> 
he rufhed out of the room. 

Speechlefs, motionlefs myfelf, I attempt- 
ed not to fto£x him : but Mrs. Selwyn* 
haftening after him, caught hold of his 
arm. Leave me, Madam," cried he, 
with qukknefs* " and take care of the 

poor 
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poor child v— bid her not think me unkind, 
tell her I would at this moment plunge a 
dagger in my heart to ferve her,— but (her 
has let my brain on fire, and I Can fee hef 
no more ! ,f Then, with a violence almoft 
frantic, he ran up ftairs. 

Oh Sir, had I not indeed caufe to dread 
this interview ?— an interview fo unfpeak- 
ably painful and affii&ing to us both f 
Mrs* Selwyn would have immediately re- 
turned to Clifton y but I entreated her to 
wait feme time, in the hope that my unhap- 
py father, when his firft emotion was over, 
would again bear me m his fight. How* 
ever, he fopn after fefet his fervanc to en- 
quire how I did, and to tell Mrs. Selwyn 
he was much indifpofed^ but would hope 
for the honour of feeing her to-morrow, at; 
any time fee would pkafe to appoint. 

She fixed upon te*r o'clock in the morn- 
ing * and then, with a heavy heart, I got? 
into the chariot. Thofc affli&ing words, / 
can fee her no more* were never a moment 
abfent from my mind. 

*X r et the fight of Lord Orville, who 
handed us from the carriage, gave fomer 
relief to the fadnefs of my thoughts. I 
could not, however, enter upon the painful 
fubjeft, but begging Mrs. Selwyn to fa- 
tisfy him, I went to my own room. 

As (boa as I communicated to the good 
I 4r Mrs, 
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Mrs. Clinton the prefent fituation of mj? 
affairs, an idea occurred to her, whick 
fecrned to clear up all the myftery of mf 
having been fo long difowned. 

The woman r fhe fays, who attended my 
cver-to-be-regretted mother in her laft ill— 
ntky and who nurfed me. the firft four 
months of my life, foon after being dif- 
charged from youp houfe, : left Berry Hill 
entirely, with her bafiy, who was but fix 
weeks- older than* myfelf. Mrs. Clinton 
remembers, that her quitting the place ap- 
peared, at the time* very extraordinary co- 
the neighbours,, but, as fhe was never heard 
of afterwards, (he was, by degrees, quite- 
forgotten. 

The moment this was mentioned,, it? 
(truck Mrs* Selwyn, as well as Mrs. Clinton 
herfelf, that my father had been impofed 
upon, and that the aurfe who faid fhe had 
brought his child to him, had, infaft, car- 
ried her own. 

The name by which I was known, the 
fecrecy obferved in regard to my family,, 
and the retirement- in which I lived, all 
confpired to render this fcheme,, however 
daring and fraudulent, by no means im- 
practicable, and, in fhort, the idea was no 
fbdner ft a r ted, than c on v id ion feemed to- 
follow it. 

Mrs, Selwyn determined immediately to 

difcover 
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difcover the truth or miftake of this con- 
jecture ; therefore, the moment fhe had 
dined, fhe walked to the Hotwells, attended 
by Mrs* Clinton. 

I waited in my room till her return, and 
then heard the following account of her^ 
vifit: 

- She found my poor father in great agi- 
tation. She immediately informed him of 
the occafion of her fo fpeedy return, and 
6f her fufpiciqns of the woman who had 
pretended to convey to him his child. In- 
terrupting her with quicknefs, he faid he 
had juft fent her from his prefence : that 
the certainty I carried in my countenance, 
of my real birth, made him, the moment 
he had recovered from a furprife which had 
almoft deprived him of reafon, fufpe£ f 
himfelf, the impofition fhe mentioned. He 
had, therefore, fent for the woman, and 

aueftiohed her with • the utmoft aufterity : 
le turned pale, and was extremely embar- 
rafled, but ftill fhe perfifted in affirming, 
that fhe had really brought Kim the daugh- 
ter of Lady Belmont. His perplexity, he 
laid, almoft diftratted him ; he had always 
obfetved that his daughter bore no refem- 
blance to either of her parents, but, as he 
had never doubted the veracity of the nurfe, 
this circumftance did not give birth to any 
fufpicion. 

I 5 ' At 
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At Mrs. Sclwyn's defire, the woman was 
again called,, and interrogated with equal 
arc and feverity v her confufion was evident, 
and her anfwers often contradi&ory, yet fhc 
ftill declared (he was no impofter, " We 
will fee that in a minute," faid Mrs. Sel- 
wyn r and then defired Mrs. Clinton might 
be called up ftairs. The poor wretch, 
changing colour, would have efcaped out 
of the room, but, being prevented, dropt 
on her knees, and implored forgivenefs. A 
confefllon of the whole affair was then ex- 
torted from her* 

Doubtteis, my dear Sir, you muft re- 
member Dame Green, who was my firft 
nurfe. The deceit (he has pra&ifed, was 
faggefted, Ac fays, by a converfation (he 
overheard* in which my unhappy mother 
befought you, that, if her child furvived 
lier, you would take the fole care of its 
education ; and, in particular, if it fhould 
be a female, you would by no means part 
with her early in life. You not only con- 
fen ted, fhe fays, but affured her you would 
even retire abroad with me yourfelf, if my 
father fhould importunately demand me. 
Her own child, ihe faid, was then in her 
arms, and fhe ctfuld not forbear wilhing it 
were poffiblc to give her the fortune which 
feemed fo little valued for me. This wifli 
once raifed* was not eafily fupprefled y on 

the 
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the contrary, what arfirft appeared arrierc 
idle defire, in a fhort time feemecj a feafible 
fcheme. Her hufband was dead,, antf flie 
had little regard for any body but her 
child ; and, in ftiort, having faved mqne)T 
for the journey, flie contrived to enquire a 
dire6tion to my father, and telling her 
neighbours (he wis going to fettle in De^ 
von(hire v (he fet out on her expedition. 

When Mrs. Selwyn allied her, how (He 
dared perpetrate fuch a fraud* fhe protefted 
fhe had no ill defigns, but that, as Mifb 
would be never the worfe for it, fhe thought 
it pity mbody (hould be the better*. 

Her fuccefs we are already acquainted 
with. Indeed every thing feemed to con- 
tribute towards it : my rather had no cor- 
refpondent at Berry Hill,, the child was in- 
ftantly fcnt to France, where being brought: 
up in as much retirement as myfelf,^ no~ 
thing byt accident could difcover th* 
fraud. 

And here, let me indulge myfrlf in 6& 
ferving, and rgoieing to ooferve,, that the 
total neglect I thought I met with, was not 
the eflfedfc of infenfibility or unfcindngfs,, 
but of imppfition and error ; and that at. 
the very time r we concluded I was. unnatu- 
rally rejefted,, my deluded father meant to* 
fliew me meft favour and protection. 

He* acknowledges that Lady Howard** 
Id letter 
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letter flung him into fome perplexity ; he 
immediately communicated it to Dame 
Green, who confefled it was the greateft 
fhock fhe had ever received in her life ; yet 
(he had the art and boldnefs to aflert, that 
Lady Howard mud herfelf have been de- 
ceived : and as (he had, from the beginning 
of her enterprize, declared ihe had ftolen 
away the child without your knowledge, 
he concluded that fome deceit was then in- 
tended him; and this thought occafioned 
hi* abrupt anfwer. 

. Dame Green owned, that from the mo- 
ment the journey to England was fettled, 
lhe gave herfelf up for loft. All her hope 
was to have had her daughter married be- 
fore it took place, for which reafon fhe had 
fo much promoted Mr. Macartney's ad- 
• drefles : for though fuch a match was in- 
adequate to the pretenfions of Mifs Belmont % 
lhe well knew it wis far fuperior to thofe 
ber daughter could form, after the difcovery 
of her birth. 

My firft enquiry was,, if this innocent 
daughter was yet acquainted with the af- 
fair ? No, Mrs. Selwyn faid, nor was any 
plan fettled haw to divulge it to her. Poor 
unfortunate girl! how hard is her fate! 
She is entitled to. my kindeft offices* and I 
flhall always confider her as my filter. 

I theft 
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• I then aflced whether my father would 
again allow me to fee him ? 

" Why no, my dear, not yet," anfwered 
fhe ; " he declares the fight of you is too 
much for him : however, we are to fettle 
every thing concerning you to-morrow, for 
this woman took up all our time to-day." 
, This morning, therefore, (he is again 
gone to the Hot well. I am waiting in all 
impatience for her return ; but as I know 
you will be anxious for the account this 
letter contains, I will not delay fending it. 



LETTER XVIII. 

Evelina in continuation* 

0«. 9. 

OW agitated, my dear Sir, is the 
■«» jt* pf'efent life of your Evelina ! every 
^yfqtfhs important, and one event only 
- ar p'teiude to anothei^ 
^ */ Mrs. Selwyn, upon Tier return this morn- 
ing from the Hotwell, entering my room 
very abruptly, faid, " Oh my dear, I have 
terrible news for you !" 

44 For me, Ma'am ! — Good God ! what 
now?" 
*£ Arm yourfetf," cried Ihe, " with all 

your 
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your Berry Hill philofophy j-^-con over 
every leffon of fortitude or refignation you 
ever learnt in your life^for know,-*— you 
are next week to be married to Lord Or* 
• ville !" 

Doubt, aftonifhment, and a kind of per- 
turbation I cannot defcribe, made this ab- 
rupt communication alarm me extremely, 
and, aim oft breathlefs, I could only ex- 
claim, " Good God, Madam, what do you 
tell me ?" 

** You may well be frightened, my dear,' 1 
faid fhe, ironically, " for really there is 
fomething mighty terrific, in becoming, at 
once, the wife of the .man you adore,— and 
aCountefs! ,, 

I entreated her to fpare her raillery, and 
tell me her real meaning. She could not 
prevail with herfelf to grant the firft re- 
queft, though fhe readily complied with' 
the fecond. 

My poor father, fee faid, was ftill in the 
utmoft uneafinefs. He entered upon hi* 
affairs with great opennefs, and told her he 
was equally difturbed how to difpofe either 
of the daughter he had difcovered, or the 
daughter he was now to give up $ the former 
he dreaded to 'trufi: himfelf with agaii* 
beholding, and the latter he knew not how 
to fhock with the intelligence olf her dif- 
gracc. Mrs, Selwyn then acquainted him 

with 
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with my fituation in regard to Lord Or- 
ville ; this delighted him extremely, and f 
when he heard of his Lordftiip's eagernefs, 
he faid he was himfelf of opinion, the foon- 
er the union took place the better : and, in 
return, he informed her of the affair of Mr. 
Macartney. " And, after a very long con- 
verfation," continued Mrs, Selwyn, u we 
agreed, that the mod eligible fcheme for all 
parties would be to have both the real and 
the fiftitious daughter married without de- 
lay. Therefore, if either of you have any 
inclination to pull caps for the title of Mift 
Belmont, you muft do it with all foeed, as 
next week will take from both of you all 
pretenfions to it." 

" Next week ! — dear Madam, what $ 
ftrange plan I— without my being confulted 
—without applying to Mr. Villars,— ^with- 
out even the concurrence of Lord Or^ 
ville I" 

<4 As to confuUing^w, my dear, it was 
out of all queftion, becaufe, you know* 
young ladies' hearts and hands are always 
to be given with rclu&ance ;— as to Mr* 
Villars, it is fufficient we know him for 
your friend ; — and as for Lord Orville, he 
is a party concerned." 

44 A party concerned I — you amaze 
me!" 

. " Why, yes * for as I found our confuU 

tatioa 
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tation likely to redound to his advantage, 
I perfuaded Sir John to fend for him/' 

44 Send for him !— Good God !" 

44 Yes, and Sir John agreed. I told the 
fervant, that if he could not hear of his 
Lordlhip in the houfe, he might be pretty 
certain of encountering him in the arbour. 
—Why do you colour, my dear ?— Well, 
he was with us in a moment ; I introduced 
him to Sir John, and we proceeded to bufi- 
nefs." 

44 t am very, very forry for it !— Lord 
Orville muft, himfelf, think this conduct 
ftrangely precipitate." 

44 No, my dear, you are miftaken, Lord 
Orville has too much good (tnfe. Every- 
thing was then difcufled in a rational man- 
ner. You are to be married privately, 
though not fecretly, and then go to one of 
his Lordfhip's country feats : and poor little 
Mifs Green and your brother, who have no 
houfe of their own, muft go to one of Sir 
John's." 

44 But why, my dear Madam, why all 
this hade ? why may we not be allowed a 
little longer time." 

44 1 could give you a thoufand reafons," 
anfwered lhe, t4 but that I am tolerably cer- 
tain two or three will be more than you can 
controvert, even with all the logic of ge- 
nuine coquetry. In the firft place, you 

doubdefs 
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doubtlefs wifli to quit the houfe of Mrs. 
Beaumont, — to whofe, then, can you with 
fuch propriety remove, as to Lord Or- 
ville's ?" 

4< Surely, Madam, 5 * cried I, " I am not 
more deftitute now, than when I thought * 
myfelf an orphan ?" 

. 4t Your father, my dear," anfwered flie, 
<c is willing to lave the little impoftbr as 
much of the mortification of her difgrace 
as is in his power : now if you immediately * 
take her place, according to your right, as 
Mifs Belmont, why not all that either of 
you can do for her, will prevent her being 
eternally ftigmatized, as the Bantling of 
Dame Green, wafli- woman and wet nurfe 
of Berry Hill, Dorfetlhire. Now fuch a 
genealogy will not be very flattering, even 
to Mr. Macartney, who, all-difmal as he 
is, you will find by no means wanting in 
pride and felf-confequence." 
• ' " For the univeite," interrupted I, " I 
would not be acceflary to the degradation 
you mention j but, furely, Madam, I may 
return to Berry Hill ?" 

" By no means," faid (he; "for though 
compafiion may make us wilh to fave the poor 
girl theconfufionof an immediate and public 
fall, yet juftice demands you fhould appear, 
henceforward, in no other light than that 
of Sir John Belmont's daughter. Befides, 
^between friends, I, who know the world* 
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can fee that half this prodigious delicacy 
for the little ufurpcr, is the mere refuh of 
felf-intereft ; for while her affairs are hulht 
up, Sir John's, you know, are kept from 
being brought further to light. Now the 
double marriage we have proje&ed, ob- 
viates all rational objedlions. Sir John will 
give you, immediately, £. 30,000 ;' all fet- 
tlements, and fo forth, will be made for 
you in the name of Evelina Belmont j— » 
Mr. Macartney will, at the fame time, take 
poor Polly Green,— and yet, at firft, it will 
only be generally known, that a daughter *f 
Sir John Belmont* is married." 

In this manner, though (he did not con-* 
vince me, yet the quicknefs of her argu- 
ments filenced and perplexed me. I en- 
quired, however, if I might not be per- 
mitted to again fee my father, or whether 
I muft regard myfelf as banifhed his pre*- 
fence for ever ? 

" My dear," faid ftie, " he does not 
know you •, he concludes that you have 
been brought up to deteft him, and there- 
fore he is rather prepared to dread, than to 
love you/' 

This anfwer made me very unhappy 5 I 
wifhed, moft impatiently, to remove his 
prejudice, and endeavour, by dutiful affi- 
duity, to engage his kindnefs, yet knew 
not how to propofe feeing him, while con- 
fcious he wifhed to avoid me. 
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This evening, as foon as the company 
was engaged with cards, Lord Or ville ex- 
erted his utmoft eloquence to reconcile me 
to this hafty plan : but how was I ftartled, 
when he told me that next Tuefday was the 
day appointed by my father to be the moft 
important of my life ! 

44 Next Tuefday !" repeated I, quite out 
of breath, 44 Oh my Lord !— " . 

44 My fweet Evelina," faid he, " the day 
which will make me the happieft of mor- 
tals, would probably appear awful to you, 
were it to be deferred a twelvemonth : Mrs. 
Selwyn has, doubtlefs, acquainted you with 
the many motives which, independent of 
my eagernefs, require it to be fpeedy ; fuf- 
fer, therefore, its acceleration, and gene- 
toufty complete my felicity, by endeavour- 
ing to fuffer it without repugnance." 

44 Indeed, my Lord, I would not wilfully 
raife objedtions, nor do I defire to appear 
infenfible of the honour of your good opi- 
nion ;— but there ii fomething in this plan, 
fo very hafty,— fo unreafonably precipitate, 
— befides, I (hall have no time to hear from 
Berry Hill,— and believe me, my Lord, I 
fhould be for ever miferable, were I in an 
affair fo important, to aft without the fanc- 
tion of Mr. Villars* advice." 

He offered to wait on you himfelf ; but 

I told him I had rather write to you. And 

then he propofed, that, inftead <Jf my imme- 

. . d lately 
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diately accompanying him to Lincolnfhire, 
we fhould, firft, pais a month at my native 
Berry Hill. \ 

This was, indeed, a grateful propofaL to J 
me, and I liftened to it with undifgutfed 1 
pleafure. And,— in fhort, I was obliged 
to confent to a compromife, in merely de- 
ferring the day till Thurfday ! He readily 
undertook to engage my father's concur- 
rence in this little delay, and I befought 
him, at the fame time, to make ufc of his 
influence to obtain me a fecond interview, 
and to reprefent the deep concern I felt ia 
being thus banifhed" his fight. 

He would then have fpoken of 'fettkmtnts, 
but I aflured him, I was almoft ignorant 
even of the word. 

And now, my deareft Sir, what is your 
opinion of thefe hafty proceedings ? believe 
me, I half regret the fimple facility with 
which I have fuffered myfelf to be hurried 
into compliance, and, fhould you ftart but 
the fmalleft objection, I will yet infill upon 
being allowed more time, 

I mull now write a concife account of 
the ftate of my affairs to Howard Grove, 
and to Madante Duval, 

Adieu, deareft and moft honoured Sir ! 
every thing, at prefent, depends upon your 
fingle decifion, to which, though I yield in 
trembling, I yield implicitly, 

D,gitizedbfe&)|leTER 
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LETTER XIX. 

Evelina in continuation. 

oa. it. 

YESTERDAY morning, as foon as 
breakfaft was over. Lord Orville went 
to the Hotwells, to wait upon my father 
with my double petition. 

Mrs. Beaumont then, in general terms, 
propofed a walk in the garden. Mrs. Sel- 
wyn faid flie had letters to wrke, but Lady 
Louifa arofe to accompany her. 

I had had fome reafon to imagine, from 
the notice with which her Ladylhip had 
honoured me during breakfaft, that her 
brother had acquainted her with my pre- 
fent fituation : and her behaviour now con- 
firmed my conie&ure \ for, when I would 
have gone up ftairs, inftead of fuffering me, 
as ulual, to pafs difregarded, (he called 
after me with an affedted furprife, " Mifs 
Anville, don't you walk with us ?" 

There feemed fomething fo little-minded 
in this fudden change of conduft, that, 
from an involuntary motion of contempt, 
i thanked her, with a coldnefs like her own, 
-and declined her offer. Yet, obferving that 
fhe blufhed extremely at my refufal, and 

recollecting 
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recollefting flic was filter to Lord Orville, 
my indignation fubfided, and upon Mrs, 
Beaumont's repeating the invitation, I ac- 
cepted it. 

Our walk proved extremely dull ; Mrs. 
Beaumont, who never fays much, wasmore 
filent than ufual ; Lady Louifa drove in 
vain to lay afide the neftraint and diftancefhe 
has hitherto preferved ; and as to me, I was 
too confcious of the circumftances to which 
I owed their attention, to feel either pride 
or pleafure from receiving it. 

Lord Orville was not long abfent*; he 
joined us in the garden with a look of 
gaiety and good-humour that revived us all. 
" You are juft the party," faid he, " I 
wiflied to fee together. Will you, Madam,* 
taking my hand, " allow me the honour of 
introducing you, by your real name, to 
two of my neareft relations ? Mrs. Beau- 
mont, give me leave to prefent to you the 
daughter of Sir John Belmont; a young 
lady who, I am fure, muft long fince have 
engaged your efteem and admiration, though 
you were a ftranger to her birth." 

" My Lord,* faid Mrs, Beaumont, gra- 
cioufly faluting me, " the young lady's 
rank in life,— your Lordlhip's recommen- 
dation,— or her own merit, would any one 
of them have been fufficient to have entitled 
her to my regacd j and I hope ihe has ak 

ways 
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ways met with that refpeft in my houlc 
which is fo much her due ; though, h^d I 
been fooner made acquainted with her fa- 
mily, I fhould, doubtlefs, have better known 
Jhow "to have fecured it." 

" Mifs Belmont," faid Lord Orville, 
*' can receive no luftre from family, what- 
ever fhe may give to it. Louifa, you will, 
I am fure, be happy to make yourfelf an 
intereft in the friendfhip of Mifs Belmont, 
whom I hopefhortly," killing my hand, and 
joining it with her Ladyfhip's, * c to have 
the happinefs of prefenting to you by yet 
another name, and by the moft endearing of 
all titles." 

I believe it would be difficult to fay whofe 
cheeks were, at that moment, of the deep- 
eft dye, Lady Louifa's or my own ; for the 
confeious pride with which fhe has hitherto 
flighted me, gave to her an embarraflment 
which equalled the confufion that an intro- 
duction fo unexpected gave to me. She fa- 
luted me, however, and, with a faint fmile, 
faid, " I fhall efteem myfelf very happy to 
.profit by the honour of Mifs Belmont's ac- 
quaintance." 

I only courtfied^ and we walked on •, but 
jc was evident, ffotn the little furprife they 
cxprefled, that they had been already in- 
formed of the itate of the affair. 

k Wc wre, iooxx after, joined by more 
3 company ; 

* 
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company : and Lord Orville then, in a low 
voice, took an opportunity to tell me the 
fuccefs of his vifit. In the firft place, 
Thurfday was agreed to; and, in the. le- 
cond, my father, he faid, was much con- 
cerned to hear of my uneafmefs, font me 
his bleffing, and complied with my requeft 
of feeing nim, with the fame readinefs he 
fhould agree to any other I could make. 
Lord Orville, therefore, fettled that I 
fhould wait upon him in the evening, and, 
at his particular requeft, unaccompanied 
by Mrs. Selwyn. 

This kind tneflage, and, the profpefl: of 
fo foon feeing him, gave me fenfations of 
mixed pleafure and pain, which wholly oc- 
cupied my mind till the time of my going 
to the Hotwell, 

Mrs. Beaumont lent me her chariot, and 
Lord Orville abfolutely infilled upon at- 
tending me, " If you go alone," faid he, 
" Mrs. Selwyn will certainly be offended ; 
bur, if you allow me to condudt you, though 
fhe may give the freer fcope to her raillery, 
fhe cannot poffibly be affronted : and we 
had much better fuffer her laughter, than 
provoke her fatire." 

Indeed, J muft own I had no reafon to 
regret being fo accompanied y for his con- 
vention fupported my fpirits from droop- 
ing, and made the ride fcem fo fluJrt* that 

we 
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we a&uallyltopt at my father's door, before 
i knew we had proceeded ten yards. 

He. handed me from the carriage, and 
trondu&ed me to the parlour, at the door 
of which I was met by Mr. Macartney. 
v Ah, ' my dear brother," cried 1, " how 
Tiappy am I to fee you herel" 

He bowed and thanked me. Lord Or- 
viller, then, holding but his hand, faid," Mr. 
Macartney, ! I hope we (hall be better ac- 
craainted -, I promife myfelf much pleafure 
Ttotn cultivating your triendfhip." 
: " Your Lordfhip does me but too much 
honour," anfwered Mr. Macartney. 

4< But where,** cried I, 4 * is my fifter ? 
for fol rriuft already call, and always con* 
«fider hef :*— I am afraid (he avoids me •, — 
you muft endeavour* my dear* brother, to 

Srepoffefs. her in my farour, and reconcile 
er to owning me." 

" Oh Madam," cried he, " you are all 
*goodnefs and benevolence ! but at prefent, 
■I hope- you will excufe her, for I fear ihe 
%as 'hardly fortitude fufficient to fee you : 
■ftv^lhort time, perhaps — " 
* — In a very Ihort time, then," faid Lord 
Orville, " I hope you will yourfelf intro- 
duce her, and that we fhaH have the plea- 
sure 6f wifiiirig you both joy : allow me t 
iny £velina, to lay we y and permit me, in 
you* «ame as : well as my own, te entreat 
c • -Vol. III. K that 
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4bQ€ 4he 4*ft gucfts we Aall have the hap- 
pinefs ef receiving, may be Mr. anil Mrt. 
tMacaf*aisy»" 

A fervaat then came to beg I would walk 
Vf fcaks. 

* I befougbt Lord Orviile to accompany 
me % but nc feared the difpleafure of Sir 
.Joht* who had defined to fee me atone. 
He ted i»e, however, to the foot of the 
ftaire, and made the kindefl: efforts to give 
jaae courage * but indeed he did not iucr 
ceed, for the interview appeared to me m 
*U ks -tcrrora, and kft me no feeling but 
apprehension. 

The *n?ment I reached «he landing place, 
the drawing-room' door was opened, <and xay 
iather, with* voice of .kindnck* called out, 
" My child* is it you V 9 

" Yep, Sir," cried I, fpringiag forward, 
and kneeling at his fect^ *' it is your child, 
if you will fcwn her !" 

He knelt t>f my fide, and folding me in 
his arms, " Owa thee," repeated he, " yes, 
' my poor girl, and Heaven knows with what 
bitter contrition !" Then raifing both him- 
fclf and m he brought me into the draw- 
JRg-room, (but the .doon, apd took me Co 
the window, where, looking at me widx 
great eorneftaefs, (( Poor unhappy Caro- 
line J" cried he, and, to my inexprefliblc 
concern, he burft into tears* Need I cell 
: 6 f you, 
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few, ;, wv dear Sir, *aw smat fewtdtltbt 
fight? 

I would again ;hmre <*ifemctd tris knees * 
but, burrying fc*m me, ibe 4<Mg hirtfetf 
upon a fopha, and leaning ilia ftidc m 
hisama, wemed r for' fare *i^ ahforbtd 
in i>bfeemefs of grid; 

I ventured oot to interrupt a fbsn» I fo 
much refpe&ed, Am* waited in filemv and 
at a diftance, till he recovered from his hm» 
kaec. But <htn it iecarad* in .ttfwmrnt, 
Iq give *way tea fciad «f tomtit /ury i fer # 
ftartiitg fudde&ly, wttfc a fternntf* whisk a* 
wee forprifcd and frigbtsnad me. u Child, 11 
cried he, " h^ft ckou yet fofficieady tam* 
bled thy father ?— if thou haft, he£Oftfi»K* 
ed watb this prwf of my weakitfifa, and no 
Iqq&& force tbyfeif Uwmy iptefenoei" ■* 

Tbunderfcuck by a ,w«wm«d fq *utcs* 
pelted, I ftood ftill .a»d fpeecWefc, **4 
doubled whether my *wn *ar* .did-ao* 4c» 
ceive me. 

" Ob, go, «•.!•• orted be, jmffianaielft 
" in pity— in compaffion,— if thoqmkftft' 
lay fwwt -kant ffi<y~n*nd for ever I" 

44 I will, .-I-willi 9 ' cried JU gmuly terri* 
Bed-, and I moved hf&Uy jgwairi* tbe 
door : yet flapping -when I reached it* andt 
alroeft inwtantarily, dropping en my 
fcuws, 1* VirtiChl4fe 5) Cftfid J, * oh, Sir, 
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vdudifaft tout once to blefs your daughter 
and her fight fhall never more offend you !" 

u Alas, cried he, in a foftened voice, 
* c I am not worthy to blefs thee I— I am not 
worthy to call thee daughter ! — I am not 
worthy that the fair light of heaven fliould 
vifit my eyes !— Oh God ! that I could but 
call back the time ere thou waft born,— or 
elfe bury its remembrance in eternal obli- 
vion l» 

. M Would to Heaven," cried I, cc that 
the fight of me were lefs terrible to you ! 
that, inftead of irritating, I could foothe 
your forrows ! — Oh Sir, how thankfully 
would I then prove my duty, even at the 
hazard of my life !" 

« ' • Are you fo kind ?" cried he, gently $ 
* come hither, child, —rife, Evelina-,— 
alas, it is for me to kneel, not you — and 
I would kneel, — I would crawl upon the 
earth, — I would kifs the duft, — could I, 
by fuch fubmiffion, obtain the forgivenefs 
of the representative of the moft injured of 
women I" 

" Oh, Sir," exclaimed I, " that you could 
tat read my heart ! — - that you could but 
ice the filial tendernefs and concern with 
which it overflows !— you would not then 
talk thus,— you would not then banifh me 
your prefence, and exclude me from your 
aflfeaian^: 

L'Good 
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" Good God," cried he, c Vls it die* 
pofiible that you do not hfcte nje ?. — Car* 
the child of the wronged Caroline look at,' 
T^and not execrate v me ?. Waft thou not 
born to abhor, and bred to curfe flie ? did 
not thy mother bequeath thee her. bteffing, 
on/condition that, thou fhouldft detefl and 
avoid me?" 

u Oh no, no, no !* f cried I, <c think not 
fp utfkindly of her, nor fo hardly of me." 
I then took from my pocket-book her lad 
letter, and, preffing it to my lips, with a: 
trembling hand, and ftill upon my knees, I 
held it out to him. 

Haftily fnatching it from me* Ci Great 
Heaven I" cried he, " 'tis her writing ■— ■ 
Whence comes this ? -*-who gave it you ?— • . 
why had I it not fooner ?" ; 

1 made no anfsver ; his vehemence inti-. 
ihidated me, and I . ventured not to move; 
from the fuppliant pofture in which I had 
put myfelf. 

He went from me to the window, where, 
his eyes were for fome time rivetted uptfn 
the ditt&icjn of the letter* though his hand 
Ihopk fo violently he cotikt hardly hold it.j 
Then, bringing it to me> " Open it,"— r 
cried he, — ^for I cannot !" 

I had, myfelf, hardly ftrength to obey 

him j but, when I had, he took it back, 

and walked haftily up and down the room, 
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at if dteading to read ic At length, turn- 
ing ttr m*> * Do you know/' cried he, 
" it* contents F 

H No* Si*,** anftrered X, cc ic has never 
teen uflfcritd." 

He theA4gakt went to the window, ami 
began* rtadiag* Having haftily na& if over, 
he call up his eyes with a look of def- 
peratioft *, the letter Ceil from his hahd, 
and he exclaimed, u Yes ! thou art faint- 
ed I— tbbu art bleffed !-^aad I am curfed 
fdr ever l w He-continued fome, time fixed 
in thirtn$la**toty pofidDo^ after w&kfc, 
cafting himfelf with violence tflpeft the* 
groand, *' Ok much)" cried he/ a unwtr- 
rhy life and tight, in what dungeo* caaftr 
tfctm bi?te cky head?*- 

I could reft rain tnyfctf n* longer* 1 »i* 
and wtM » him j I did not dare fpeak, 
tot with pity and cotiaem vnanemnt^ I 
tfirpfc and hung over hi<9|. 

Soon after,, ftarting up, he again feiaed 
the latter, exdrimmg, * Acknowledge 
tho^ Cetoiihe \~~yt&> wkh my heart's beft 
blood would I acknowledge thee !— Oh'that 
, the* couidft wisnef* the agony of my foul ! 
-—Ten tkpufand dagger! could ftot have 
wounded me like this ktter I** 
• Then, after again reading it, " Evelina," 
he cried, <w ft» charts me t6 receive thee >*— 
wit* thou, » obedience to her will, own 

1 for 
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for thy father the deftrtyer of dry me- 
thcr ?•* 

What & dreadful queAien t I fliuddertd, 
but could no* (peak. 

"** Te clear W feme* and receive her* 
child,** continued hes looking ftedfaffly a* 
the letter, ** are the conditions tfpon which. 
0fce leaves tne her fwg Wenefe : her feme, I ! 
have already ^feared ;-~andofc how witting- 
ly we»ld! 1 take her child *e my* befem,— 
fold her to my heart,-— call upo» her to mi- 
tigate rrtf angutfti and pour the .Mm of 
oc*itifof*et> my wovnAj were I net eon- 
ft**W;I defer-rei** te rceetae i* r andUha* 
alt my afiBJiftioft is tlte i^#ult rf my own 
gerBt ** 

It w«t& hi Tain I attempted te Ipeaft ^ 
horror and grief took fnom me ail power 
of utterance. 

ffe then nead akrud from the lettet* 

Look pot $ke thy unfortunate mother ! — — 
Sweet fottf, with what bittefneft of fp*rit/haft 
the© written ?< — Come hither, fivdma: Gra-' 
clous Heaven!" looking carneftlyat ipe, 
'* never was likeneft more ftriking ! •*— the 
ejre,— the face,-— the form,— Oh my Child, 
my chtW J*- imagine, Sir, — for I can never 
defcfibe my feelings, when I fawiiim fink 
Upon his knees before me ! ** Oh dear re- 
femblance of thy murdered mother !— Oh 
a]\ that remaias of the mod-injured of wo-- 
K 4 men! 
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roca! behold thy father at, thjj : fe«tf--^ 
bending thus lowly to implore you would 
not hate him ; — Oh th?n„ thou reprefenjta- 
tive of my departed wife, fpeak tOj me ii* 
her name,, and, fay that the rtmoffe which 
tears my foul, tortures me not in vain V* 

" OK rife, rife, my beloved fatties," qried 
I, attempting to affift him, " I cannot bear 
to fee you thus ; — reverfe not the law of 
nature,, rife yourfelf, and blefs your, kneel- 
ing daughter I" 

May Heaven blcfs thee, my child 1— ** 
csied he* "for / d^re not." He than. roie,... 
and embracing me moft affectionately, add- 
cd* " I fep, I fee that thou. art ajl kind-, 
nefs, fbftnefs, and tendernefs ; I need not 
have feared thee, thou art all the fondeft' 
father could wifh,. and I will try to fraine. 
my mind to lefs painful fenfations at thy > 
light. Perhaps thf . time may coma wihen 
t may know the eomfprt of fuch a daugh- j 
ter,-— at p relent, I am only fit to b$; alone;, 
dreadful as are my reflections, they ought 
merely to torment my felf. •*- Adieu, my 
child > — be not aqgry, — I cannpt ftay with 
thee, —oh .Evelina ! thy countenance is *«. 
dagger to npy heart!— juft fa* thy mc&ker 
looked,— juftjfo— ??" t ' . \ 

. Tears and fighs feemed to qhoafc him J— 
and waving his hand, he would have left 
me a *rz but,, clinging, to him,, "Oh^Sir,"; 

cried 
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cried J, " will you ft> -foon abandon me fr 
-^ip I again an orphan ?-r*oh my dear, my> 
lo v rig-loft father, leave me not, I befeecL 
you! take pity on your child, and rob her 
not of the parent fhe fo fondly hoped would 
cherifh her !" 

" You know not what you afk," cried 
he ;. " the emptionf which now rend my 
fo\*l Are qipre than my reafon can, endure * 
fuffer me, then,:to;leave!y6u,— -impute it 
not to un^indqefs, but think of me fcs well 
as thou ij^nft.— tbord • Orville has: behaved 
nobly ;— -I believe he will make thee hap- 

Sy." Then, again emhracfog me, " God 
lefs thee, my dear child/* cried he, " God 
blefs thee, my Evelina ! — endeavour to 
lpve,— -at teaft not to hate. me,— -sand to 
make me an intereft in thy filial bofom by 
thinking of me as thy father." 

I could not fpeak ; I kifled his hands on 
my knees ; and then, with yet more emo- 
tion, he again blefled me, and hurried out 
of the, room j— -leaving me almoft drowned 
in tears. 

Oh, Sir, all goodnefs as you are, how 
much will you feel for your Evelina, during 
a fcene of fuch agitation ! I pray HeavcA 
to accept the tribute of his remorle, and re- 
ftore him to tranquillity ! 

When I was fufficiently compofed to 

rfctyra to the parlour, I found Lord Orville 

K 5 waiting 
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Waking far ate wick die utttioft anxiety :— 
and {tea, a nwrfcene of emotion, though 
of a fat different nature, awaited me y w 
I leaf ot, fay Mr. Macartney, that this no* 
Ufeftof tram hid mfifittd the fo^long-fi>p- 
pofed Mils Belmont (hould be conmkred 
dkkti Ss tlry iiAer, and a* the co-heirefs of 
my fetter f though not in fa», in jufiict, 
hefeps* fht ovgtaeverto be treated as die 
daogktcr of. Sir Ja#m Befawne. 

OhLoidOrttfeMt fliall be the fob 
fttjdy of iny happy life, cfr rxprefe, better 
than by wowts s die fenfe I have of your 
exited benevolence, and greatnefs of 
toiadT \ 

LETTER XX. 

Evelina in cdnthnatum. 

Clifton, Oft. ia. 

THIS morning, early, I received the 
following letter from Sir Clement 

Willoughby. 
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J Have this tijoment received jntdf^pnt* 
* that preparations are a&uaflv making for 
your marriage with Lord <)rvijje. 

Imagine not that I write with the fmbe- 
rife idea of rendering thofe preparations 
abortive,. £Jo, I am not foipad. Myfefc 
v*ew is to explain the motive of tqy cpji- 
du6t in apartrcularin^ance^ and to dtywpM 
the acculaqon of treachery which may be 
laid tp my charge. 

Myimguarded behaviour when I bft few 
ypu» h*s» probably; already acquainted 
you, tftat the fetter i therifaw you reading 
was written by myfclf, JFor yoyr further 
fetisfa&iftri, let me have the honour of in- 
forming you, tfrat the letter you had de- 
figned for Lprd Orviile, hid fallen tprto xnf 
hands. 

However | may have been urged on by 
a paffion the nqoft violent that ever warmed 1 
the heart of man. I can by no means caltply 
fufemjt tq be ftigqnatifed for an action 
feerpinghr. icy dtyhphotrrablc ; and ithfot 
this r&loh th*t 1 trouble you with my 
jvftiftcation. " 

Lord Orv41Je,--iliehappy<)rvffle ? who** 

Jou arc ib ready to biefi/^had made me 

K 6 believe 
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believe he loved you not,— nay, that he held 
you in contempt. 

Such were my thoughts of his fentiments 
of you, when I got poffeffion of the letter 
you meant to fend him j I pretend not tjp 
vindicate either the means I ufecTto obtaife 
it, or the aftion of breaking the feal -,— -but 
I was impelled by an impetuous curiofity 
to difcover the terms upon which you /wrof^ 
to hina. ' r \ : . . l "^' j . • * ' ". t -. ^.,, 

\ \ Th$ letter, however, was wholly' uniiU 
telligihle to me r . and tHeperufalof it onl# 
added to niy perplexity* .. , . 

A tame fuipenfe I was not ,born to en- 
dure,, and I determined to clear nay doubts 
at all hazards and events. 

I anfwered ,.i£ ttferefore^/i*? Oi^iUe** 
aame. / . t . ■ '.- r : ; 

The view? which I am now. going t<* 
acknowledge, nauflf, infallibly^ ipcur you* 
difoleafijre,— yet I fcorn 9IL palliation J 

Briefly, then,— I concealed your letter: 
to prevent 3 difcovery of your capacity,— 
and I wrote you an aqfwer which I hopedj. 
would prevent you? wifhing fo^ any other.., 
, I am well aware of every thing whicjj^ 
canbefaid upon this fubjeft. Lord Or-* 
viile will* poflibly* think himielf *ili ufed*. 
■—but I am extremely indifferent as to fyis 
opinion, nor da I now write by way of of- 
fering any ^Jtagy tcj Jiyu* bijt c werely : tc* t 
* " : . V * " ' ^ ' inaki 
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make Jct)owaj:o yourfelf the reaibns by 
which I have been governed. 

I intend to fet off next week for the 
Continent. Should his Lordfhip have any 
commands fox me «i the m$a(i time, I ftiall 
be glad to receive them. I fay not this by 
way of defiance, — I fhould blufli to, be 
fufpefted of lb doing through an indired^ 
chflxneV't'bdt fimply that/ if you fhew him 
this letter he may know I dare defend* "as 
well as exctrife my coftduft. ' - - 

c ; : • .' ■.;. d / « . -s • : < • 

r What aftrange letter! how proud and 
how piqued does'itt writer appear f To 
whati alternate meanfiejs and ra/briefs do th6 
paflton$'-tead; r *wtaft. Feafon and 1 felf-denial 
do not oppofe them ! Sir Clement is coir- 
fcious hecfm afted dishonourably, ' yet the 
feme unbridled vehemence which urged 
him to gratify a blarpeable curiofity, wiH 
fooner prompt him to rifk his life, than 
Copf^S kis) mifconduft. '. The ruderiefs^ of 
his manf«K of writing .to me fpriogs frbm 
the femd caufe li ihb proof \ he ha* received 
p( my indifference to. him, has ftuttg^ hirrt 
to. the foul, and be. has neither the* delicacy 
nor forbearance to difguife his difpleafure. 
r~t determined not to. Ihew this letter td 
Loqi OcyiHc>i.an(Lthoughj it mod jprud*»t 
, -ne to 
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to lest Sir Ctefreat know I ftreald not. 1 
therefore wrote tke foflonwng noce. 



&> Sfr Ckmcnt mikugtibj. 

*"FI^E \fittft yw» have keen pkafed to 
* addfti* to *i«* *3 fe itttk calculated 
to afford Lord Oreille #iy fatisfo&taa, ifcat 
you may depqqd *>f>efl roy carefully keep- 
ing it from his fight. I will bear you no 
releniraeot for what \$ paft j. but I moft 
earneiUy ewraas, fiay ienptort* thut you 
wtjl apt write a&up, w&ta in y*ur prcfenr 
frame of rpind, by *#p <fh»nnel» diittft or 
iodireft. 

. J hepe you w$ Wf amefe pteafuee m 
yourpurpo&d exfedatiiii*, and 1 beg tea** 
to allure you of my gpod wi/hea. 

Not knowing by what name to figft, 1 
wp pWigcd to feod it without a*y„ 

The pnfantnms which Sir Clement 
tDMtkm^ go o* jufc a* if poor confeM 
WW fttfriveflh it kin vain that I cxpoftu- 
tele* Lord Qnrilk fcju* fhouM any ©Me©* 
tion# be raifed, ail (ball begiwn ip, but 
thtf* <y tia kopca fcfaad &» to expert 

any, 
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any, tie mtrft proceed as if already aflbred 
of your concurrence. 

We have had, this afternoon, a moftin- 
tferefting converfation, in ^rtrich we have 
traced our fentiments of each other from 
our firft acquaintance* I have made hhn 
confefs how ill he thought of me, trpbu 
Biy foolifh giddinefs at Mrs, Stanley** ball $ 
but he flatters me with affurances, that 
every fucceeding time he faw me, I ap- 
peared to fomething lefe and kfe difadvan, 
tage. 

When I exprefled my amazement that 
he could honour with bis choice a girl who 
feemed ft) infinitely, in every refpeft, be- 
neath his alliance, he frankly owned, that 
he had fully intended making more minute 
enquiries into my family and conne&ions, 
and particularly concerning tbofe people he 
faw me wh *t Mai y bone , faefoie to -ac-. 
knowledged his prepofieffion in my fa- 
vour: but the fucdennefs of my intended 
journey, and the uncertainty of feeing me 
again, put him quite off has guard, and 

divefting him of prudence, left him no- 
thing but love." Thcfe were his words ; 
and yet, he has repeatedly allured me, that 
iis partiality has Known no bounds frgiri 
the time of my refiding at diftoh* 

n «- <;*' ■••*• : -♦ - 

Mr; 
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Mr. Macartney has juft been with me,, 
on an enibafly from my father. He has 
fent me his kindpft love,, and aflurances of 
favour, and defirecj "to. know if I am happy; 
in the. profpedt of changing oiy fituation» 
and if thefc is any thing I can name which 
- he can do for me. And, at the fame time, 
Mr. Macartney delivered to me a draught 
on ^ my father's banker for a thoufahd 
pounds, which he infilled that I fhoukT re- 
ceive' entirely for my own ufe, and expend 
in equipping myfelf properly for the new. 
ran^: of life to which I feem deftined. 

I am fure'I need not fay how much I 
was penetrated by this goodnefs ; I wrote 
my. thanks, ^nd acknowledged, frankly, 
that if I could fee Bim reftoredto tranquil- 
lity, my heart would be without a wifli. 



LETTER XXI. 

EveUnd in cbntinuation* 



' > , ' ; XHftbn, October 13* ' 

TH. E time approaches 4 now, when I 
hope wejhall meet,j"-yet I cannot 
fleep, — great joy is afs reftlefs as forrow,—- 
and therefore I will cfntinu* my journal. 
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As I hid never had an opportunity* of 
feeing Bath, a party was formed laft night 
for fhewing ' roc that celebrated city ; and 
this morning, *after breakfaft, we fet out 
in three phaeton^. .- Lady. Loulfa and Mrs^ 
Beaumont, with Lord. Merton; Mr. Co*, 
verley with Mr. Low! ;■ and Mrs. SeLwya 
and.myfelf with Lord. QrviUe.^.- » 

We had hardly proceeded half a mile,, 
when a gentleman from' * poft-chalfe; whfch 
came galloping after us, called out, to the 
fccvants^V Holla, my Lad Vr-p*ay is one 
Mifs Anville iA toy. of . them tbing+ev$- 

I immediately recollefted the .voice a£ 
Captain. Mirvan, and Lord Orville ftopt 
the phaeton. ,He was. out of the chaife,". 
^nd: wjnth us in a moiotnt. " JSq^ Mifer 
Anvjlfc,T [cried:!*, c !)bowi do youtdorMbi 
I: Arcar. you're uMifr Betaon t vndw,r-rprayj 
how does old Madame French' 4o#' : . ; 
; " Madame EW^V. fod I, % is, I be- 
lieve, very well." 

; " I hope fre's in g*od.?cafe y " /aid he, 
winking fignificantly, " and won't ffiik;hi 
^feeing fenvjeej 'fhe> fca&< hid' by. Iohg 
enough to refit and be macfo right." And* 
pnX.lnfr <Jae* poor,Mty^, : ©olefuLdo ? 
is he as lank-jawed as ever ?" 

cc They are neither of them," faid L 
!< in Briftol." . 

v ' . "No! 
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<c No r cried he, with * look of di&p. 
^ointment, u but furely Ac old dowager hu 
tends coming to the wedding! 'twill be a 
moft excellent opportunity to Aew off ha 
beft Lyons filk, Befidfcs, Ipurpofc t» dance 
a new-faftiioaedjig with her. Dooft you 
know whe* fhe'il coma £"" 

'* I have 00 rafta to eotpeft > her at 
alt 1 " 

" NoWFwe George, thk here's rib* 
worft news Fd wi(h to hear !**Mwby tNo 
thought of nothing att the way hot whaa 
tndtlfltouldfcnwh*!'* 

*' You have been very obliging I" faid I* 



fashing. 



promife you, 1 * ctied he, u q** 
MoR wovftl ae*tr ka*e wheedled mejmo 
this jawc, if Pd known ftie was ftothete* 
iir> - 1» let yoii into the fcctWy I folly in- 
otarifd t<yhave tveacod the old buck wfei* 
another frofia** ' i 

u Itfd MiA llfirva*, then, perfiadc you 
to this journey ?** 

* Yet, kod weVt been travelling all 
night,* 9 

•* mr cried I : M l* Mtfs Mirwu*, 
then, witfcyou?^ 

lfi What, Motty ?>— yes, <h**a hi thai theis? 
chaife." * \ • 

. " Good God, Sir, why did not you tell 
mefooner?" cried I * and immediately, wkh 

Lord 
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Lord Orville's afliftancc, I jumpt out of 
the phaeton, and ran to the dear girl. Lord 
OrviUe opened the chaifc door, and I am 
fore I jiced not tdl you what unfeigned joy 
accompanied our meeting* 

We both begged we might not be parted 
during the ride, and Lord Orville was fo 
good as to invite Captain Mrrvan into his 
phaeton. 

I think I was hardly ever more rejoiced 
than at this fo feafonahle vifit from my 
dear Maria ; who had no fooner heard the 
Atuation of my affairs, than with the af- 
ffftante of Lady Howard and he* kimt 
mother, fhe befought her father with fuchr 
earqeftnefs to content to the journey, that 
he had not been able to withstand theif 
united entreaties ; though (he owned that, 
toad he not expefted to have met with Ma- 
dame Duyal, (he believes he would not 
fo readily have viehfcd. They arrived at 
Mrs. Beaumont's but a few minutes after 
we were out of fight, and overtook us 
without much difficulty. 

I fey nothing of our conversion, be-* 
caufe you may fo well fuppofe both the 
fubjetfts we chofe, and our manner of dif- 
cuffing them. 

We aM ftopped at a great hotel, where 

we were obliged to enquire for a room, as 

Lady Louifa, fatigued to death* defired to 

. . take 
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take fometbing before we began our ram- 
bles. 

As foon as the party was affembled, the 
Captain, abruptly faluting me, faidj c< So* 
Mifs Belmont, 1 wifti you joy; fo I hear 
you've quarrelled with your new name al- 
ready ?" 
/" Me!— no, indeed, Sir." 

c * Thenpleafe for to tell me the reafott 
you're in fuch a hurry to change it/* 
" .." Mifs Belmont !" cried Mr. Lovely 
looking around him with the utmoft afto- 
nifhmqnt, " I beg pardon, — but, if it 13. 
not impertinent,— -I muft beg leave to fay* 
t always underftood that Lady's name was 
Anvilte.;' 

'. cc 'fore George/' cried the Captain, €i it 
runs t in my head, I've feen you fome- 
wf*ere befpre ! t and now I think on't, pray 
a'n't you. phe perfpn I faw at the play one 
night, and who did n't know, all tHetime* 
whether it was a tragedy or acdmedy, or a 
concert of fidlers ? ' . 

J44 l believe, Sir," faid Mr. Lovel, ftam- 
mering,. " I had once, — I think— the plea- 
fure ot feeing you laft fprlng," \, : 

** Ay, and if I live an hundred fprings," 
anfwered he/ " I (hall never forget it; by. 
Jingo, it-has ferved me for a moft excellent 
good joke ever fince. Well, howfomever^ 

I'm 
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l*m glad to fee you ftill in the land of the 
living," fhaking him roughly by the hand; 
* pray, if a body may be fo bold, how 
much a night may you give at prefent to 
keep the undertakers aloof?" 

' Me, Sir !" faid Mr, Lovel, very much 
difcompofed ; *' I proteft I never thought 
myfelf in fuch imminent danger as to— 
really, Sir, I don't underftand you." 

" O, you don't !— why then Fll make 
free for to explain myfelf, Gentlemen and 
Ladies, Fll tell you what •, do you know 
this here gentleman, fimple as he fits there, 
pays five {hillings a night to let his friends 
know he's alive i' 1 

And very cheap too," faid Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, " if we confider the value of tfye in- 
telligence. 

Lady^Louifa, being now refreflied, we 
proceeded upon our expedition. 

The charming city of Bath anfwered all 
my expectations. The Crefcent, the pro- 
foeft from it, and the elegant fymmetry of 
me Circus, delighted me. The Parades, 
I own ? rather difappointed me; one of 
ttiem ls'fcarce preferable to fcme'fcf the 
birft' paved ftreets in London * and the other^ 
though, it . affords, a beaptiful profped:, a 
charming' view of Prior Park and of the 
Avon, yet wanted fomething in it/elf oi 
more feiking elegance than a mere broad 

pavement, 
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pavemenr, to fatiafy tke ideas I had farmed 
of it. 

At the pump-room^ I was amazed it the 
public exhibition of the ladies in the bath : 
it is true, their heads are covered with boa* 
sets but the very idea of being feci), in 
fuch a fituation, by whoever pleafes cq 
look, is indelicate. 

" Fore Geor^'' faid the Captain, look- 
ing into the bath, c< this would bea.moft 
excellent place for old Madame French td 
dance a fandango in i By Jingo, I would n't 
wiflx for better fport than to f wing her 
round this here pond !" 

" She would be very much obliged to 
you," faid Lord Qryille, " for fo extsaorcli- 
narv a mark of your favour." 

Why, to let you know," answered the 
Captain, " Ihe hit my fancy tpightily^ I 
never took fo much to an old. tabby be- 
fore." 

c< Really, now, cc cured Mr. Love), look-, 
ing alfo into the bath, " I muft confeis it 
is, to me, very inconaprcheofible why the 
ladies chiife that frightful unbecoming drefa 
to bathe in ! J have often ponderea very 
ferioufly upon the fubjodfc, but could 4ievcr 
hit upon, the teafon." 

" Well, I declare," ftid JUdy Loui(% 
** I ihonld like of all dungs to fet fame* 
thing new a going j laiw^ys.hatcd bathiiw m 

became 
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becoufe one can gee no pretty drefs for it* 
now do, there's a good creature, try to help 
me to fomethhig," 

. " Who i rae !-0 dear Ma'am," faid he, 
fimpering, " I can't pretend to aflift a per- 
son of your Ladvihip's • tafte ; befides, I 
have not the leaft head for fashions.— I 
really don't think I ever invented above 
three in my life *— 4wt I never a had the leaft 
turn for duels,-* -never any notion of fancy 
or elegancy." 

<4 . <5 fie, Mr. Lovel ! how oan you talk 
fo ?— don't we all know that you iead the 
ion in the btau monde? I declare, I think 
you drefs better than any body." 

*' O dear Ma'am, you confute me to 
the la£t degree ! / drefs well !•— I proteft I 
dbn't think 1'jn ever fit to be fcen 1— I'm 
often fhecked to death to think what a 
figure I go. If your Lady fl^ip will believe 
ttie, I was full half an hour this morning 
thinking what I fhould put on !" 

" Odds my life," cried the Captain, " I 
wiih Vd teen near you ! I warrant I'd have 
quickened your motions a little 1 Half an 
Jiour thinking what you'd put on ? and 
who the deuce do you think cares the 
fnuff of a candle whether you've any thing 
on or not ?" 

. " 0<pr*y, Captain," cried Mrs. Sdwyn, 
" don't be angry with the gentleman for 
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thinking whatever be the caufe, for I aflure 
'you he makes no common pra&ice of of- 
fending in that way/' 

' i<L Really, Ma*am, you're ptodigioufly 
kind IV faid Mr. Lovel, angrily.' 

" Pray, now;" faid the Captain, c< did 
you ever get a ducking in that there place 
yourfelf?" 

<c A ducking, Sir!" "repeated Mr, Lo- 
vel ; * I proteft I think that's rather ah 
odd term !— but if you mean a lathings it is 
an honour I have had many times." 

<c And pray, if a body maybe fo bold, 
what do you do .with that frizle-frize top 
of your own ? Why Pll lay you what you 
will, there is fat and greafe ehough on your 
crown, to'buoy you up, if ybu were to go 
in head downwards.'* 

44 And I don't know** cried Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, u but that might be the eafieft way, 
for Pm fure it would be the lighteft." 

cc For the matter of that there," faid the 
Captain, u you muft make him a fpldier, 
before you can teti which is lighted', header 
heels. Howlbmever, Pd lay t£n pounds to 
afhilling, Icoiild whifk Him fb descterotifly 
over into the pool,/ that : he ihould light 
f>lump upon his foretop, and turn round 
like a tetotum." 

• " Done 1" cried Lord'Merton y " I takp 
your odds** ' . - . .\ * ' 
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w Will you ?.*. mturaodfa ; cc *hyithfcn,; 
•fore George, I\ixkrit raibanas iay Jack 
Robfnfoft." ~ - ^ w:I 

44 He, he 1 N fcindy laughed Mr.£iov<d; 
as he moved abrupdy from the orinckmj 
44 *pon honour, this is pleafimt emu^jk<| 
but I don't fee what right any body lias *• 
lay wagers about one, wkbo&t oJicts «n- 
fent/ f '' .. 

44 There, Lovel, you arc out * w cried 
Mr. Covefley •, *' any man may lay wrhfat 
wager about you he will 4 your c&njfens is 
Homing to the purpofec lie waylay ^tfcfaf 
yournofe is a Jfy-btoe* if.he<j>l*eafes^ :■*• 

44 Ay," faid Mrs. Selwyn, _ .<* <hat yfcOf 
mind is more adorned than your perfon i 
-»- pr any abfuwlky whatfcever.* ^ 

44 I proteft," faid Mr. Lovel, 44 VthltM 
it's a very difagreeabie privilege, andlimufl 
beg tfeat - m*b<>dy may 4ake ?uch a liberty 
•with me." 

* Like enough you may," cried the 
Captain j * 4 but -what's that to theparpofe? 
feppofel'vea mind to lay thaftyt>u>e never 
a *oofh pa y*ur bead ?— pray, koto will 
you hinder me V* 

** tfbtfli allow me, at kaft, Sir, ix> take 
the iibtny »ef afcing bow yocrtl provt 
it ?" 

44 How ? — why, -by knocking tfoem aft 
^to^.your throat'I 

Vot.HL L < 4 Knock^ 
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. f ' Knoclcieg them all down my throat, 
Sir !'/ matted Mr. Lovel, with a look of 
horror, c I proteft I never heard any thing 
Jo fhcfckihg in my life ;' and I njuft beg 
laavc to obferve, that ao wager, in my 
Opinion* could juftify fuck a barbarous 
•ftum;"; 

; :HeBk Lord Orville interfered, and hur- 
ried u* to our carriages. 
L We 'returned in the fatne order we came. 
Mrs. Beaumont invited all the party to 
dinner* and has been fo obliging as to beg 
Mife .Mirvan-fftay continue at her houfe 
during her ftay. The Captain will lodge 
at Jhe Wells. 

; The firft half. hour after our return, was 
devoted to. hearing Mr. Lovel's apologies 
for dining in his riding-drefs. 
: Mrs. Beaumont then, addrefling herfeif 
to Mifs Mirvan and me, enquired how we 
liked Bath? 

^ I hope," faid Mr. Love!, " the Ladies 
do not call this feeing Bath/' 

" No ?— what fhould ail *em i H cried the 
€aputfn ; " do you fuppofe they put their 
eyes in their pockets ?" 
- ,.;'' No, Sir * but I fancy you will find no 
perfon,— that is, no person of any condi- 
tion, — call going about a few' places in 
* morning feeing Batb^ 

.,.,..!' Mayhapw 
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' 4C Mayhap, tben'V faid". the literal Cap^ 
tain, " you think wc fhould fee. it better 
by going Iboukat.toiitfujght??" 1 . 
. u No,.Sk, fH^'^faidMr. LoveU with 
a fupercilious (mile, 44 I perceive you don't 
underftand mc^^ fhouy never calt it 
feting Bath^ without goijig at .the right ft a-' 
fon." 

44 Why, what a p&gtie, then/* demanded 
he, " can you only tec atone fea&ri.of the: 
year?'' . 

Mr. Lovel again fmiled •, but feemed fu- 
perior to making any anlwciv 

44 The Bath amufements," faid Lord Or- 
ville, " have z famenefs in them, wbi^h, ; 
after a (hort time, renders them rather in-. 
ftpid: but the grieateft fobje&ion that can 
be made to the place, is the encourtgewfent 
it gives to gamefters." 

** Why I hdjfe* my Lord, you would 
not think of abolifhing gaming" cried 
Lord Merton ; 44 'tis .the very zeft of 
life? Devil take me if v I could live with- 
out it !" 

t " I *n forry for iti" t rfaid Lord Orvilie, 

gravely, and looking at Lady Louifa, 

. 4 * Tour Locdfliip is no judge of this 

fubje&," continued the dther y— " but if 

once m* cGold get you t6 a gaming-table, 

you'd ©ever be ljappy ?w*y from-*." . . 

* Zl,£ fcope, my Lord," cried Lady Loufa, 

La ! 4 that 

Digitized by VjOOQLC 






144: EVELINA; 

44 that nobody here ever occafiqui yttir 
quitting it.'' 

44 Your Ladyflm*^ faid Lord Mcrton; 
recollc&ing hirafclf, V has.powtr to make 
me quit my thing.'* 

" Except herW* fttd Mn Cowley.. 

Egad, my Lord, I chink I've heipt you 
out there." 

<c You ttitn trf wit, Jack/' tafwered his 
Lordfhip, 44 are always ready 5-— for w 
part, I don't pretend to any talents that 
wav » 

" Really, my Lord?" aflced the farcat 
tic Mis. Sclwyn ; " well, that is wonder- 
ful, confidering fuccefs would be fo much 
in your pow$r." 

u Pray, Ma^am," faid Mf. Lovel to 
Lady Louifa, 44 Jm yowr Ladyfhip heard 
the news ?" 

" News 1^*what news i" 

44 Why the report circulating at the 
Wells concerning a certain perfon ?** 

44 O Lord, fio* pray tell me what it 
js!" 

44 O fco, Ma*atn, rbeg ywitr La'ffup 
will excufe me 5 'ti* & profound fecefft, aad. 
I would not have mentioned it, if I had 
!X>t thought you knew it>" 
. u Lord, now, tew cato y&k fcfe fritiHK 
ftrous?^*-! declare, w*v yeuVfc * pt*- 
- .> taking 
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voicing {feature ! But come, I know you'll 
tell me j-^-won't yw» now I'* 

44 Your I-a'fhip knows I am but too 
happy to.tbq? you* but *pon honour, i 
can't fpeak a word, if you won't ajl promijc 
me tjhfe moft inviolable fecrecy." 

44 I witfi you'd wait jbr that from me/* 
faid the Captain, " and FU giv$ you my 
word you'd be dumb for on$ whifo. Se- 
crecy, quoth a !— 'Fore George, I wonder 
you a'ri't aftiamed to meotioa fuck a word, 
Wfeft yoy $%lk of tcUing it to 9 woman. 
Though, for tf# matte* of tfwt, I'4 44 ii*ve 
blab it tq thfrwfepkfexacov^ »to go 
jbr to teU it to fijcfc a tfiing aa you/' 

44 8«h a thipg: a* mc» &ir I" faid Mfc 
JUm)* kttlPg ftllbis knife and fork, and 
taking ^y HtfOTtiK : " I «*Uy banc 
not the honour to undcrftand yow cxpafejf- 
-Son," ' 

t " IiYaUjoar for .ttmt,,* (aid th* C?f* 
♦t#io * " yw may haye U replied whe*- 
:wr you like ij." 

44 *J?oa bonour, Sir,** returned Mr. Lq- 
t*U " I nwftt^ketho liberty to tell you, 
tkav I ihouW be eattrowely offended, bqc 
tha* I iuopofc: it to be feme fea-phrafe 
Mid theifctore I'U kt it pafc without further 



notice.** 



tord Qwille, then, to change the dif- 
L 3 courfe, 
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courfe; aflced Mifs Mirvan if fht fliould 
fpend the enfuipg winter in London ? 

"*No, to be furc," faid the Captain, 
" frhat fliould fhe for? fhe faw all that 
was to.be feen before. ,, 

" Is London,- then," faid Mr. Lovel, 
Ymilinff at Lady Louifa, '** only to be re- 
'garded as zfigkt?*' 

." Why pray, Mr. Wifeacre* how are 
you pleafed for to regard it yourfelf ?— 
Anfwer me to that ?" 

** O Sir, my opinion I fancy you would 
4tardty find intelligible. I don't tmderftaml 
fta-pbfafes enough to define it tt> your 
comprehenfibh. Does n't ybur La'fhip 
think the tafk would be rather difficult >*• 

** O Lard, yes," cried Lady Louifa, 
* 4 I declare Va as foon teach my parrot to 
talk Welch."' ^ ; - 

" Ha ! ha ! ha ! m admirable J— -Ton ho- 
nour ^our La'fliipVqiiite 'hTludk to day; 
^•but that, indeed, your La*4hlp is everjr 
day. Though to be fure, it is but candid 
tb acknowledge, that tht gentlemen of the 
ocean have a fet of ideas, as well as a dia- 
led, foopppfite t6 Mrs, that it h by no 
means fur prifing they fliould regard London 
<as a mere j$*w, : th#-m*y bo fcen by being 
kekedat. Ha! ha! ha!" 

44 Ha!., ha J" echoed Lady Louifa : 

" Well, 
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r< Well, 1 declare you are the drolleft *cr*a- 

" He! he! *pon honottf I can't help 
laugjiiito at the coneeit of y*rf#£ Ijfoikn -i&'a 
fcv weeks !*■ -**< >'* • f> o-i v.rj 

" And what a pl%uefhoteld> hinder 
you ?" cried t}*e Captain $ * do *y3u tftktie 
tx> fpend a day in every ftrcet ?** 

Here again Lady Louifa and Mr. Lovefc 
interchanged finiks; 

" Why, V warrant you; if* I had ttie* 
fcewingit, I*d haul you from St. JajttefcV 
to Wapping the very firft Warning.* » 
• The-fmiles were hoW, with added Con- 
tempt, repeated v : which' the Captain ob- 
ferving, looked very fiercely at Mr. Lo- 
*el, and faid, *£ Hark^ my /park, none* 
of your grinning l**^tit * Mngo tf dortr 
underftandy *nd if you givfe me any m<M«* 
of ir> I ihall ffonear to lend you a- box o* 
the ear," .. i . • ... • > > :* 

"I proi^t, Sir/* fed Mr, Lovel, turn- 
ing extremely pafe, * 4 ;I think fc*s- taking a 
very particular fcifcitffy with a perfon, tx> talk- 
tt>bnfe in ftich «l iftyle at this !" ' : 3 •"- 

"itfs like you *»ayytt returned the G*fK 
tain ; "but give- a good gtf4p'an<fll wAr-J 
rant you'll* fwaltoy ifc*>r Thi;a, calling for » 
a glads of ale,- With a very provoking and* 
fignificant nod, he drank to his eafy dU' 
geftion, . - * ) •-•■•* < ' *» ~'* 

L 4 Mr. 
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Mr. Lord made noanfrcr, bat fcataf 
extremely fuUen : and foon after, we left 
the gentfemen la tbcmfelves. 
i I fcadiheittwo ktter* delivered to* me* 
one from Lady Howard and Mrs. Mis vaa» 
which-: wmumcA the kindeft congrattria- 
OQOfti.and. the other from Madame Du- 
val,— but not a word frimkjoit > --*o nay no 
frail furpf ife and concent. 

Madame Duval feem* greatly rejoiced at 
my h» intelligence : a violent cold, fte 
ftps* psevents her coming to BrifteL The 
Branghton'a ft* tells me* are all well* 
Mife Bally is foon to, be married to Mr. 
Brown* hut Mr. Smith bats changed hia 
lodgiog** " which/ Jheadds, " has made 
thehoufccwremelyd^IL . However, th«t'» 
,HOA <&e***rft *ews i p~&± I wife it was J 
but I've jbegt ufaUike nobody,— tfor Mmk 
four: DuJBoi* ha* had the bafenefs to go 
back to France without me. ,r In coocki- 
fion^ fi& affore*;t»<$ a* you- prtgno&icated 
fhe would* th* I 4mU t^ fok-hftircia of *U 
fee is worths whoftLac^f^tviille. 

At tea-time,! we vtrtjpirxd by alf the 
ge^ttetiwea ;bw<j0pcaia, Mirvarv who urnit 
to tie . hotel whet* he r wm to. fltefc, and: 
made hit daughter aceptopaoy him, to fcpa- 
rite her trumpery* as. he called ifi» fro» hia 
deaths. 

As foon as they were gone, Mr, Lovely 

\i\ x *1 who 
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who dill appeared extremely fclky, fajcj* 
" I prqteft,* I never few fuch a w*lgw, 
abu Aye fellow in my life* as that Captajp • 
*pon honour, I belie? e tic came hare for np 
purpbfe in the world hot to pick a quarrel £ 
however, for my part, 1 vow I woo*t hu- 
mour him." 

" I declare," cried Lady Louifa, €f he 
put mc in a monftrovs fright, —I never 
beard any body talk fo (hooking, m ipy 
lifel" 

ct I think," faid Mrs. Setwyn, with gmt 
Solemnity, " he threatened to box your ears, 
Mr. Lovel,-*-did not he ?" 

" Really, Ma'am," fatd Mr. Lwel, co^ 
louring, u if one was m mind every thing 
thofe low kind of people {ay,— *one ihpula 
never be at reft for one impertinence cur 
other,<HS> I think the beft way is to be 
above taking. any notice of them." 
. * 4 What," faid Mrs. Selwyn, with the 
feme gravity, " and fa receive the blow 19 
filencei" , 

. I>uring tJsis difcourfe, I hcaxd the Cap- 
Iain's cfcufe flop at the door, and ran down 
ftajrs to meet Maria. She was alone, and 
told me that her father, who, fhc was ftire, 
had ferae fcheme in agitation agaiaft Mr, 
Lovel, had fent her on before him* 'Wo 
continued in the parlour till his return, and 
were joined by Lord Orville, who begged 
L 5 me 



*50 EVELINA. 

me not to infill on a patience, fo unnatural, 
as fubmitting to be excluded ouf fcciety. 
And let me, my dear Sir, with a grateful 
heart let me own* I never before pafied 
half an hour in fuch perfcft felicity, 

I believe we were all forry when the 
Captain returned; yet his inward fatisfac- 
tion, from however different a caufe, did 
not fecm inferior to what ours had been'. 
He chucked Maria under the chin, rubbed 
his hands, and was fcarce able to contain 
thefullnefs of his glee. We all attended 
him to th* drawing-room, where, having 
compofed his Countenance, without any 
previous attention to Mrs. Beaumont, he 
marched up to' Mr. Lovel, and abruptly 
faid, " Pray havfc you e'er a brother in thefe 
here parts 1" 

- ct . Me, Sir ?— no, thank Heaven, Fm fret 
from all incumbrances of that fort." 

- "Well," cried the Captain, u I met a 
perfon juft now, fo like you, I could have 
fworn he had been your twin-brother.' 1 

. ** It would have' been a naoft fmgular 
pleafure to me,^ faid Mr. Lovel, if 1 
aifo could have feen him ; for, really, 1 
have not the leaft notion what fort of a 
perfon I am, and I have a prodigious cu- 
riofity to know." 

Juft then, the Captain's fcrvant opening 

the 
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the door, faid, "A little gentleman bek>w 
defires to fee one Mr. Lovel." 

" Beg him to walk up'ftairs," Ta1d M>s, 
Beaumont. " But pra/ what is the rfcafori 
William is out of the way ? ,r 

The man fhur the door without any an^ 
fwer. . 

44 I cari*t imagine who it is," , faid' Mr, 
Lovel j * 4 1 recoiled no little gentleman^ 
my acquaintance now at Briftol,-— except, 
indeed, the Marquis of Charlton,— but \ 
don't much fancy it can be him. Let me 
fee, who elfe is there fo very little ?"— 
. A confufed noife among the fcrvants now 
drew all eyes towards the door * the impa- 
tient Captain haftened.toopen it, and then, 
clapping his hands, called out, 4< 'Fore 
George, *tis the; fame perfon I took for ypu£ 
relation!" 

And then, ta the utter aftonifhment of 
every body but himfelf, he hauled into the; 
room a monkey ! full dreffed, and extras 
vagantly a-la-mqde f . . 

* The cHfmay of the conif>ariy wa* almofi; 

general Poor Mr. LoveLfeemed thunder- 
ruck. with ihdignatlon and furprife i Lady 
Louifa began a ftrekm, which for fome time 
was Jnceffaiit -, Mifs Mirvan and I jumped 
invbluijtirily updn the feats of out* chajrs : 
Mrs,;, Beaumont herfelf followed oiihexi 
impfcy Kofd Orvillfc Wed Hirtfelf Wffi8 
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me as a guard; atfcT Mrs. 5elwyn T Lord 
Merton* and &If. Coverley* burft into a 
loud, immoderate, ungovernable fit of 
laughter, in which they were joined by the 
Csu>tain y till, unable to fupport himfelf, he 
roued oft the floor. 

The firft voice which made its way 
-through this genera) noife, was that of Lady 
Louifa, which hf r fright and fcreaming ren- 
dered extremely flnili. " Take it away !" 
tried (he, " take'the nionfter away,— -I (hall 
faint, I (hall faint if you don't !" 

Mr/Lovel, irritated beyond endurance, 
angrily demanded of the -Captain what he 
kieant ? 

f " Mean ?*' cried the Captain, as fbbn as 
jie was able to fpeak, tf why only to (hew 
you in your proper colours. Then rifing, 
and pointing to the monkey* " Why now, 
La,dies and Gentlemen, I'll be judged by 
you all f— Did you ever fee any dung more 
Eke i Odds my life, if it was n't for this 
here .tail, .you-, would rft know one froih 
t'other.'* 

"Sir,"cried Mr.LoveI,ifcampiag^J(hall 
take a time to make you feel my wrath." 

" Come, now," continued the regardlefi 
Captain, ** juft for the fun's fekev duff your 
coat and waiflfcoat, and fwop with Monficjur 

frinagaitthxrty and Til warrant you'll not? 
row yourfclf which is which.'* 

!*Not 
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1 u Not know myfclf from a monkey ?— 
.1 affureyou, Sir, I'm not to beufed in this 
manner, and I won't bear it,— kurfe me if 
I will!" 

" Why heyday," cried the Captain, 
€C what, is Mafter in a paflion ?~well, don't 
be angry,.— come, he fhaVt hurt you j— 
here, inake a paw with htm,— why he'll 
do you no harm, man I—come, Kifs and 
friends ?"— 

; u Who I ?" cried Mr. Lovel, almoft 
.mad with vexation, " as Pm a living crea- 
ture, I would not touch him for a thoufand 
worlds !" - 

44 Send him & challenge," cried Mr. Co- 
: verley, " and Pll be your fecond." 

" Ay, do," faid the Captain; " and I'll 
be fecond to my friend Monfieur Clapper- 
daw here- Come, to it at once!— tooth 
and nail !" 

44 God forbid!" cried Mr. Lovel, re- 
treating, u I would fooner truft my perfon 
with a mad bull" !" 

44 I don't like the looks of him ttiyfelf," 
faid Lord Merton, t4 for he grins tnoft hor- 
ribly." 

" Oh Pm frightened out of my fenfes 1? 
cried Lady Louifa, 44 uke him away, or i 
v ftialldie!" . 

' t l Captain,? faid Loid Orvitfe, "the 
5 : " t :k<&* 
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Jadies are alarmed, and I jnuft beg you 
would fend the monkey away/* 

44 Why, where can be the mighty harm of 
one monkey more than another ? rt anfwered 
the Captain; "howfomever, if it's agreeable 
to the ladies, fuppofe we turn them out to- N 
gcther ?" 

cc What do you mean by that, Sir ?" cried 
Mr. Lovel, lifting up his cane. 

" What do you mean ?" cried the Cap- 
lain, fiercely ^ " be fo good as to down with 
your cane." ' 

Poor Mr. Lovel, too much intimidated 
to (land his ground, yet too much enraged 
to icibmit, turned haftily round, and, for- 

fetful of confequences, vented his paffion 
y giving a furious blow to the monkey. 

The creature darting forwards, fprung 
inftantly upon him, and clinging round his 
neck, fattened his teeth to one ot his ears. 

I was really forry for the poor man, who, 
though an egregious fop, had committed no 
offence that merited fuch chaftifement. 

It was impolBble, now,, to diftingui^h 
whofe fcreams were loudeft, thofe of Mr. 
Lovpl, or of the terrified Lady Louifa, whey 
I believe thought her own turn was ap- 
proaching: but the unrelenting Captain 
roared with joy. 

Not fo Lord OrviUe : tyer humane, gene- 
rous, and benevolent, he quitted his charge* 
tf ho he faw ;gras wholly out of danger, 

and 

Digitized by LiOOQ IC 



EVELINA. *$5 

and feizing the monkey by the collar, made 
hirn Joofen the ear; and then, with a fbdden 
fwing, flung him out of the room, and fhiit 
the door. 

Poor Mri, Lovel, alrffoft fainting #?th 
terror, funk upon the floor; crying out:, 
44 Oh I fhall die, I ihall die !— Oh Pm bit 
to death !" 

44 Captain Mirvan, ,f faid Mrs. Beaumont, 
with no little indignation, 44 1 muft own I 
don't perceive the wii of this aftion ; and I 
am forry to have fuch cruelty pra&ifed in 
my houfe." 

44 Why, Lord, Ma'am," faid the Cap. 
tain, when his rapture abated fufficiently 
for fpeech, iC how could I tell they'd fall 
out fo ?— by Jingo, I brought him to be a 
jneflmate for t'other." 

44 Egad," faid Mr. Coverley, 44 1 would 
not' have been ferved fo for a thoufand, 
pounds !" 

44 Why then there's the odds of it," faid 
the Captain, " for you fee he is ferved fo 
for nothing. But come," (turning to Mr* 
LovfeD ic oe of good heart, all may'end 
well /yet, and you and Monfeer LongtaU 
be as good friends as ever," 

44 Pmfurprifed, Mrs. Beaumont," cried 
Mr. Lovel, ftarting up, 44 that you cah 
fciffer a pcrfon uijder yo#r roof to be treat* 
<4Jb inhumanly." 

1 ' ! c What 
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C€ What argufies fo many words V faid 
the unfeeling Captain, " it is but a flit of 
she ear \ it only looks as if you had been 
in the pillory/* 

M Very true," added Mrs* Selwyn, 
44 and who knows but it may acquire you 
the credit of being an ai\ti-minifterial wri- 
ter?" 

iC I proteft," cried Mr. Lovel, looking 
ruefully at his dref&, " my new riding-foil's 
all over blood •" 

a Ha, ha, ha I** cried the Captain ; .** fee 
what comes of ftudying for an hour what 
you (hall put on,** 

Mr. Lovel then walked to the gfais, and 
looking at the place, exclaimed, u Ok 
Heaven, what a monihroui ^otmdf my 
ear will never be fit to be feen again I" 

u Why then,** faid the Captain* fc you 
muft hide it •,— *tis but wearing a wig.** 

*' A wig!** repeated the affrighted Mr,. 
Lovel, *\ I wear a wig ?— no, not if you 
would give me a thoufand pounds aa 
hour J" : 

. * I declare/* faid Lady LouifK, € * I n*. 
vefr heard fuch a fhockipg proposal fo 
my life P* 

Lord Orville then, feeing no pro(pe& 
that the altercation wopld ceafe, propoied 
to the Captain to walk* Heaflentedj and 

*' limiag 
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having given Mx. Loral*, a nod of tm%- 
tatioq, accompanied his Lordihip daws 
ftaifs* 

- * 'Pan hpnour/^ faid Mr* Loral* the 
moment the door waa ffcvt* u that tello* 
is file greateft brute in nature I he ought 
tt>t 10 be admitted into a civilised Society." 

"Lovel," faid Mr. Covedy, aflfea- 
iiig to whifpcf , u yoi> muft oertaibly pink 
him : you muft not put up with fact* aa 
i&xtinu" 

" Sir," faid Mr. LavtU " with any com* 
man perfbo* I fhoutd *ot deliberate art in* 
ftatti but, really, with a fellow who h» 
done nothing but fight all his life, 'pan ho 
t»w^ Sirv Ican't think of it J" 
.. ^Xoraly M ( £^L(»dIlimc»i v »thfefaoif 
MMPi ** you*w$#:i*U him to ackaunu." i 
% 4C Era? u**^ foil tw> *pcttifl*ly> '? b 
tfc* beft judgaof hu owe affaiw, and I 
dotft aik the hodour of ^agr perfoa's a& 
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*' Egad* Lo*ei, M faid Mn Cawrfeyv 
" jrou're in fbck>-?yoa catftpoffibty .be 

" Sir/ 5 cried he, very rapatieady., " up* 
pa any proper ooeafio*,' l;fhottld.be as lea^ 
djr td mew my .courage aa any bod^ ^-f*biut 
as to fighting for fuch a- trifle as tfcbvr~I 
proteft I fhould blufh to think of it ! M 

L* A* trifle!" cried Mr*. Sehryn* " good 

Heaven! 

i 
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Heaven ! and have you made this aftoniflv 
ing riot about a trifle ?" 

4 Ma'am," anfwered the poor wretch, in 

treat confufion, " I did not -know at Arft 
ut that my cheek might have been bit :— • 
but as 'tis no worfe^ why it does not a great 
deal fignify. Mrs* Beaumont, I have the 
honour to wilh yougood evening * I'm fure 
my carriage mud be waiting." And then, 
very abruptly, he left the room. 

What a commotion has this mifchief. 
loving Captain railed ! Were I' td remain 
here long, even the fociety of my deaf Ma* 
fia could fcarce compensate for the diftur- 
banocs which he excites, 

When he returned, and heard of the quiet 
exit of Mr. Lovel, his triumph, was intole- 
rable. ^ I think, I think," criedh^ " I have 
peppcxed him weltl 1*11 warrant he won't give 
aivhour to-morrow morning to fettling whit 
hefluil put oa* why his coat," turning 
to me, iC would be a moft excellent match 
for old Madame Furbelow's beft Lyons.. 
filk! 'Fore George, I'd defite.no . better 
fport, than to have that there old cat here* 
to go hcrfnacks P . - r > \ ".. "* 

All the company then, Lord Orville; 
Mifs Mirvan, and myfelf excepted, played 
at cards, and w*— roh how much better did 
we pafs our timet : 

While we were engaged in a,moft delight- 
ful conversation, a fcrvant brought me a 

letter 
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letter,' which he told me had, by fome acci* 
dent, been miflaid. Judge of my feelings, 
when I faw, my deareft Sir, your revered 
hand-writing \ My emotions foon betrayed 
to Lord Oi-vilte whom the letter was from ; 
the importance of. the contents he weti 
knew, and, afluring me I fhould not be 
ieen by the card-players, he befought me 
to open it without delay. 
• Open it, indeed I did,— but read it I 
could not •>— the willing, yet aweful content 
*you hare granted,*— the tendemefe of your 
\ <cxpr$ffions,-*-the cerbairtty that at} obftacle 
' jeepiginftd td my eternal union with the- toyed, 
owner of my heart, ga*e aie fenfations too 
fvariom,*nd thoughtful, too little placid 
for observation. Finding myfelf unable to 
proceed, grid Winded by the tears: of gra- 
titude and delight, which> ftarted into my 
eyes, I gkvcorcr the gtscmpt of reading, 
tril I retired to my own room : and, having 
jio voice to anfwer the* enquiries of Lord 
Orville, I put the letter into his hands, and 
left it* to fpeak both for me and itfelf. 
z LotdiOrvtileivashBnfelfafiededi^yyo^ 
kihdnefs* he ktffed the letter as he returned 
it, and, prefiag: nry JiancLaffcftianatelp t^ 
his heart, " You are now," (laid he, in a 
low voice) tc all my own ! Oh my Evelina, 
hyw will my foul find room for its happi- 
neis ft— ir .feems already burfting ! M I 

could 
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eouki make ao reply * indeed I barfly 
ijpoke aaothet word the reft of the evening * 1 
Jo Uttte talkative is the fulbefs of content- ! 
joeot. 

{ O nay dearefc Sir, the* thankfulncfi of 
my heart I mufr pour forth at our meeting, 
when, at you* fket» my happin^fr receives 
ka confirmation from, you* bleffircg, and 
when my noble-minded, my factored Lotd 
Orvillc* preicAO to you the higtily^iQnour- 
edud thrice- happy EiteKaa. - 

A few Hoe* I will endparour t a write on 
Thuridag^ which fiifttt bo fcf^off cspnfit 
*> give you, fhould feotbiog bterone, yet 
aoece ccxtaia affiirence qf our meeting. 
: How theo^ therefore, &r the. firfr—aad 
probably the laft time Ifliatteuer own the 
«*»e» -peonit lee. to ;fign aofyfetfi ' 

. . AMdMrSir*.' ... 
,..'.,.. ^oiKgratefottf aftftian^t©,, . 
.. EystutJL Bmcora 

Lady Lf>*i£t» at her *>wd; particular, dc* 
fiie, will be piefcnt at the eerompiiy, aa w*Il 
as Mils Mirvan and. Mr&i Sci^yiii Mn. 
Macartney, will; the fame morning* be 
United tot ray ioflieisGftci*, and jnjrffcther 
fcn^etf wili^hre uab^th?3Bay. I 
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LETTER XXII. 

Afr\ iTiflta fr EvetimL 

EV E RY wilh of my fml & n«w ful- 
filled—for the felicity of my Evesima 
is equal to her worthinefe 1 

•Yes> my child, thy happinefs is eagrated, 
in golden charJd&erfc, upon the tablets of 
my heart ! and their htfpreffioft is indelible ; 
fot, Should the wide anddeep-fearching hand 
of .Misfortune -attempt to pluck them from 
their repofitory, the fleeting fabric of life 
would give way, and in tearing from my 
vitals the nourilhment by which they are 
ftippbrted, fhe would but grafp at a fhadow 
i^feftfibfe to her touch. 

Give thfce my cGnfent ?— Oh thou j6y, 
cemfort* Wid pnkfe of my life, how cold is 
that word to Txprefs^the fervency of my . 
approbation ! yes, I do indeed give thee 
my fcDttfelit, and 46 tfankfetty, that, with * 
tbfe hutfibldk gfcatitode to ^Fwmdtt)cfe, r *; 
wMlifei ix^i* tte ttmiittft of my d^?: ; 
Haften, thdn> -**f lAv*, to *bfefs «i« Whfir 
thy prefence, and to receive the blefling* 
with which my f6h& heart overflows !— 
And, oh my Evelina, hear and aflift in one 
only, humble, but ardent prayer which yet 
animates my devotions : that the height of 

\ : :tja '- biift 
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blifs Co which thou arc rifing may not ren* 
der thee giddy, but that the purity of thy 
mind may form the brightcft fplendor of 
thy profpetity !— and that the weak and 
aged frame of thy almoft idolizing parent, 
nearly worn out by time, pail afflictions," 
and infirmities, may yet be able to iuftain ^ 
meeting with all its better part holds dear ; . 
and then, that all the wounds which the 
former feverity of fortune inflifted, may be 
healed and purified by the, ultimate con- 
folation of pouring forth my dying words 
in bleffings on my child! — clofing theie* 
joy-ftreaming eyes in her prefence, and" 
breathing my laft faint fighs in her loved 
arms ! 

Grieve not, oh child of my care, grieve . 
not at the inevitable moment ; but may thy . 
oyrn end be equally propitious f Oh may'ft 
thou, when full of days, and full of honour, 
fink down as gently to reft,— be loved as . 
kindly, watched as tenderly as thy happy . 
father! And may 'ft thou, when thy glaft . 
is run, be fweetfy but not bitterly mourned, . 
by fonle remaining darling of thy affections, 
—•fomc yet furviving Evelina I 

. . ^ Arthur ViLtARS. 
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LETTER XXIII. 

Evelina to the Rev. Mr. Villars. 

ALL is oyer, tpy deareft Sir, and the 
fate of your Evelina is decided ! This, 
morning, with fearful joy, and trembling 

§ratitude, fhe united herfelf for ever with 
ic objedt of her deareft, her eternal affecx 
tion. , 

I have time for no more ; the chaife now 
waits which is to conduit me to dear 
Ferry Hill, and to the. arms of the beft 
e£ men., 

Evelina^ 
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